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FOREWORD. 

This  brochure  must  be  regarded  as  merely  supplementary 
to  Dr.  Furnivall's  Minor  Poems  of  Hocdcve,  vol.  I,  from  the 
Phillipps  and  Durham  MSS.  Owing  to  certain  difficulties,  he 
had  been  unable  to  include  the  Ashburnham  poems.  Through 
the  good  offices  of  a  friend  I  had  obtained  permission  to  study 
and  use  the  MS.,  and  discovered  that  it  contained  some  poems 
hitherto  unknown.  I  wished  Dr.  Furnivall  to  add  the  contents 
of  the  volume  to  his  projected  edition  of  Hoccleve's  works,  but 
with  characteristic  generosity  he  would  not  accept  my  sugges- 
tion. Later  on,  the  MS.  was  sold,  and  passed  into  the  posses- 
sion of  Mr.  George  Dunn,  of  Woolley  Hall,  near  Maidenhead, 
and  ultimately,  by  good  fortune,  became  mine.  An  account  of 
the  Hoccleve  portion  of  the  MS.  will  be  found  in  the  Introduc- 
tion to  Dr.  Furnivall's  volume.  Bound  up  with  it  is  a  MS., 
written  in  1386,  of  homiletic  prose  and  verse.  Another,  copy 
of  the  '  Legend  of  the  Virgin  and  her  Sleeveless  Garment,'  is 
found  in  MS.  CLII,  Christ  Church,  Oxford,  containing  the 
Canterbury  Tales,  where  it  is  given  erroneously  as  the  Plough- 
man's Tale ;  see  Dr.  Beatty's  edition  of  the  tale,  '  A  New 
Ploughman's  Tale,'  Chaucer  Society,  1902.  In  addition  to  its 
value  as  preserving  poems  of  Hoccleve  otherwise  unrepresented, 
the  present  MS.  is  of  importance  as  giving  the  best  text  of 
the  Letter  of  Cupid ;  cp.  Skeat,  Chcmcers  Works,  vol.  VII. 
Altogether,  the  MS.  is  a  delightful  little  volume  of  Hoccleve's 
minor  poems,  linked  together  so  as  to  form  a  connected  series. 
It  is  a  beautiful  specimen  of  early  fifteenth-century  writing. 

I.  G. 
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I.   Enuotacio  at(  patrrm. 

{Ill  sevens,  (ihahh,  cc.) 

(1) 

TO  thee  /  we  make  oure  inuocaciomi, 
Thow  god  /  the  fadir  /  which  vn-to  vs  alle 
Art  eueremo  /  for  our  sauuacion 

Reedy  to  heere  vs  /  whan  we  to  thee  calle 
In  any  cause  /  pat  may  happe  &  falle, 
As  fer  /  as  sowneth  in-to  Rightwisuesse, 
Which  excede  nat  may  thy  hlisfuhiesse. 

(2) 
For  thow,  fadir  /  art  trouthe  and  veritee ; 

Thyn  owne  sone  /  pat  same  is  also ; 
And  syn  it  so  is  /  what  may  bettre  be, 
If  pat  a  man  shal  to  the  trutlie  go. 
Than  preye  thee  /  withouten  wordes  mo, 
Fadir  of  heuene  /  in  thy  sones  name, 
Foryeue  our  giltes  /  and  relesse  our  blame. 

(3) 
Fadir  and  sone  /  yee  been  knyt  for  euere 

So  sadly  /  pat  no  thyng  pat  man  may  thynke 
Or  speke  /  yow  may  vnbynde  or  disseuere  : 
Than,  fadir  /  lat  our  preyere  in  thee  synke. 
And  of  thy  pitous  mercy  yeue  vs  drynke, 
In  tokne  pat  ther  is  no  variance 
Betwixt  yow  two  /  pat  been  but  o  substance, 

0  fadir  god  /  kyng  of  eterne  glorie, 

with  herte  repentaunt  /  we  thee  byseeche, 
That  thow  haue  of  thy  sone  swich  memorie. 
That  thy  pitee  /  be  no  thyng  for  to  seeche, 
Our  sorwes  for  to  augmente  or  to  eeche ; 
But  pat  by  him  /  tliyn  ire  asswagid  be, 
By-cause  pat  thyn  owne  sone  is  he. 

HOCCLEVE,  II. 


We  pray 
Tliee,  Father, 


ill  Tliy  Son's 
name,  forgive 
our  guilt. 


12 


14 


15 


19 


21 


Thou  and 
Thy  Son  are 
One; 


wherefore 
show  us  His 
mercy. 


26 


28 


Remenihtr- 
ing  Him, 


assuage 
Thine  iie. 


2  I.    Inuocacio  ad  Patrem. 

(5)_ 
Oft  death-        For  often  by  the  intercession  29 

doomed  men  "^     _ 

are  released  Of  sones  /  is  the  faclies  wrattliB  appesiu  ; 

by  a  son's  '  . 

intercession,     ^YiA  tliej  J-«t  for  hir  gilt  Avere  ill  prison, 
In  yren  boudes  greuously  disesid, 
Delmred  been  /  and  of  hir  bondes  esid,  33 

]')oX  sholde  han  ronne  in-to  Dethes  sentence, 
Hadde  nat  be  /  tlie  sones  reuerence.  35 

(G) 
Aiul  nat  oonly  /  yit  grauntid  was  hir  lyf,  36 

and  are  taken        But  ouer  bat,  han  had  encrees  of  grace  : 

into  favour         rr-ii  ,      ; 

again.  Tho  soiies  eek  /  weren  so  ententyi, 

\)ot  of  hir  fadres  /  kowdeii  they  purchace 
So  greet  lone  /  withynne  a  litil  space,  40 

Vn-to  the  gilty  folk  of  which  I  spak, 
]?rtt  of  good  lordshipe  hadde  they  no  lak.  42 

(') 
So  may  we       Thus  fro  Sf  Pliant  J  voidith  malencolie  43 

be  saved ! 

Of  lordes  /  at  hir  sones  good  instaunce. 
Almighty  fadir  of  the  heuenes  liye, 

we  thee  by-seeche  /  ))at  of  our  greuance 
Thou  vouche  sauf  to  graunte  vs  allegeance,  47 

At  instance  of  thy  blessid  sone  and  deere, 
And  in  thy  loue  /  make  vs  shyne  cleere.  49 

(B) 
Grant  us  the    The  ka}^  of  grace  g?'«nte  vs  for  to  take,  50 

key  of  grace!  . 

pat  we  may  maken  our  coniessioun 
Vn-to  thy  name  /  and  of  our  bondes  blake 
Yiibownden  be,  thurgh  our  contricioun 
And  aftir  be  of  swicli  condicioun  54 

As  flat  may  Ijd^e  vn-to  thy  Deitee, 
And  othir  nat  /  we  preyen  /  moot  it  be.  56 

(9) 

And  vs  /  whom  ]3at  our  dissertes  manace  57 

The  mortel  sentence  /  to  lyf  restore, 

By  preyere  of  thy  sone  /  and  sende  vs  grace 
Thy  lawes  keepe  /  &  wirke  aftir  thy  lore, 
And  oure  olTeuses  jjat  stike  in  vs  sore  61 


I.   Inuocacio  ad  Patrcm. 


with  herio,  careful  bewaille  and  weepe, 
Er  our  careyiie  in-to  the  eerthe  creepe. 

(10) 
Whom  shul  we  preye  /  our  mene  for  to  be, 

But  thy  sone  /  on  the  crois  pat  starf  and  dyde 
For  our  trespas  and  oure  iniquitee, 

\)at  sit  preyyng  for  vs  /  on  thy  right  syde? 
He  is  the  lamb  /  pat  with  his  wowudes  wyde 
Before  his  tormentoures  heeld  his  pees 
For  al  his  grief  /  al  were  he  giltelees. 

(11) 
For  whan  liis  body  scourgid  was  &  bete, 
And  al  byspet  was  his  blessid  visage. 
For  aght  they  kowde  rebuke  him  or  threte, 
He  kepte  him  coy  /  he  owtid  no  langage ; 
Ther  mightc  no  thyng  chaungen  his  corage, 
But  his  torment  /  he  took  in  pacience, 
And  dyde  for  our  trespas  and  offense. 

(12)_ 
Fadir,  beholde,  of  thy  benignitee. 

And  of  iustice  /  we  requeren  this, 
\)at  syii  thy  sone  /  by  the  wil  of  thee, 
Dyde  to  Wynne  /  pat  was  thyn  and  his. 
For  to  redresse  pat  /  pat  was  amis, 

Considere  it  /  and  reewe  on  vs  tendrely, 
Syn  thow  art  callid  fadir  of  mercy. 

(13) 
He  is  pat  meek  /  and  spotlees  Innocent, 

jpat  for  our  gilt  /  to  dye  /  no  thyng  dradde, 
which  to  his  deeth  /  was  maad  obedient, 
And  in  his  torment  /  ful  greet  delyt  hadde, 
Remembrynge  /  how  we  synful  folkes  badde, 
Eedempt  sholde  be  /  thurgh  his  passioun, 
Out  of  the  daunger  of  the  feend  adoun. 

(14) 
Thy  godhede  him  made  our  nature  take. 

And  wexe  a  man  /  of  flessh  and  blood  &  boon. 
And  on  the  crois  /  he  dyde  for  our  sake  : 


63 


64     Who  else 

kIioiiM  be  our 
mediator  but 
Thy  Sou  ? 


68 

70 

71     He  suffered 
for  our  tres- 
pass and 
otfeiiee. 


77 
78 

82 
84 


He  did  all  by 
Thy  will. 


85     We  sinful 
folk  were  to 
be  redeemed. 


89 
91 


92    Thy  godhead 
made  Him 
take  our 
nature. 


4  I.   Inuocacio  ad  Patrem. 

\)ai  tendre  louyng  lord  to  vs  echoon, 
Swicli  a  louere  was  ther  neu.e?'e  noon.  96 

Forgete  our  giltes  /  &  remembre  hem  noght : 
Mercy ful  lord  /  putte  al  out  of  thy  thoght !         98 
(15) 
Let  Thy  love.   Lat  thv  louB  av  to  VS  endure  &  laste  !  99 

regard  Him  ''  '' 

The  gracious  yen  of  thy  magestee, 
we  the  byseeche  /  on  thy  sone  thow  caste  ! 
Shewe  thy  mercy  and  thyn  hy  pitee 
which  Jjrtt  may  thoght  /  spoken  ne  writen  be ;      103 
And  on  thy  sone  /  prceue  hit  heere  in  deede ; 
Beholde  his  sydes  /  and  see  how  they  bleede !  105 
(16) 
seetiie  His  giltlccs  handes  /  how  they  stremen  /  see,  106 

wounds.  ,  - 

With  blody  stremes  /  and  jjat  we  lian  wroght 
Ageyn  thy  w'il  /  fadir,  we  preyen  thee, 
Foryeue  it  vs  /  and  reuolue  in  thy  thoglit 
How  deere  ])at  thy  sone  hath  vs  boght !  110 

At  gretter  prys  /  ne  mighte  vs  no  man  bye, 
Thau  for  our  giltes  and  our  synnes  dye.  112 

(17) 
withtiiose      His  feet  and  handes  with  nayles  been  perced  :  113 

wounds  lie  i        i  -r>      i  i 

bought  our  See  whiche  annoves  hath  our  Redemptour  ! 

sins. 

AUe  his  tormentes  may  not  be  reherced 
By  noon  enditour  ne  by  translatour, 
Ne  no  wight  elles  /  for  so  many  a  stour,  117 

And  so  greuous,  soufTrid  he  fur  our  synne, 
j)ut  to  telle  al  /  niannes  wit  is  to  thynne.  119 

(18) 
Think  of  His   AViih  sharpe  tliornes  /  fadir,  wel  thow  woost,  120 

hard  death!  l  /  ' 

Coroned  was  thy  sone  /  &  sore  })yned, 
And  wowndid  to  the  herte,  and  yald  the  goost. 

An  liarder  deeth  may  nat  been  ymagyned. 

His  fressli  colour  /  pat  whilom -was  beshyned       124 
with  swich  beautee  /  pat  it  wolde  al  thyng  glade, 
wax  wan  and  dusk  and  pale,  and  gan  to  fade. 

(19) 
Let  His  Beholde  thy  sones  liumanitee,  127 

huuiuuity  ,  i     r     i  i  i 

And  mercy  haue  on  our  seek  leeblenesse  ! 


II.   Ad  filium,  Honor  et  Gloria. 


Beholde  his  toren  inembres  /  fadir  free, 

And  lat  our  substance  /  in  tliyn  herte  inipresse  ! 
Thynke  on  thy  sones  peyne  and  lieuynesse  131 

As  I  before  /  spoken  haue,  &  seid, 

And  vnbynde  vs  /  fat  been  in  synnes  teid  !      133 

(20) 
Fadir  and  lord  of  mercy,  on  vs  reewe  1 34 

Jjat  for  our  synnes  /  stynken  in  thy  siglite  ! 
Thow  grante  vs  grace  vices  to  esclieewe, 
And  of  our  synful  birdon  tliow  vs  lighte ! 
Ageyn  the  feend  /  cncorage  vs  to  fight  %  138 

And  stifly  graunte  vs  in  thy  cause  stonde. 
And  fiitte  nat  /  whan  we  take  it  on  honde  !      140 


remind  Tliee 

of  UK. 


Father,  liave 
pity  upon  us ! 


IL   ^ti  ft'Uum 
fllonor  rt  Gloria. 

{hi  sevens,  ababb,  cc. ) 

(1) 

Oblessid  chyld  le-s-u  /  what  liaast  thow  do,  1 

pat  for  vs  shuldist  souffre  swich  lewyse  1 
Louynge  chyld  /  what  stired  thee  ther-to, 
That  thow  woldest  be  treted  in  swich  wyse  1 
Avhat  causid  thee  to  take  ])at  empryse  1  5 

what  was  thy  gilt,  and  tliyn  offense,  I  preye, 
And  cause  of  deeth  /  and  dampnyng  eek,  I  seye  1 

(2) 
I  am  the  wownde  of  al  thy  greuance ;  8 

I  am  the  cause  of  thyn  occisioun, 
And  of  thy  deeth  /  dessert  /  of  thy  vengeance 
I  am  also  verray  fiagicioun  ; 

I  causid  thee  thy  greuqus  passioun ;  12 

Of  thy  torment  I  am  solicitour, 
Thow  goddes  sone  /  our  Lord  &  Sauueour ! 

(3) 

0  goddes  secree  disposicioun. 

And  wondirful  and  priuee  iugemeut. 


0  Child,  why 
didst  Thou 
suffer  such 
penalty  ? 


1  am  the 
cause  of  Thy 
passion. 


14 


1 0    It  is  strange 


6  IT.   Ad  Filmm,  Honor  et  G-loria. 

tiuitthe  good   Ful  merueillous  is  thy  coudiciouu  ' 

should  s   ~ 
for  tlie 
wicked ! 


for'tiie  ^    ^'         The  wikkid  man  syuneth  /  the  good  is  shent ; 


The  gilty  trespaceth  /  the  Innocent  19 

Is  beten  /  &  the  shrewe  dootli  offense, 
The  meek  is  danipned  in  his  innocence.  21 

(4) 
The  Lord        The  pcvne  bat  the  wikkid  man  disserueth,  22 

taketh  upon  i     J  r  _ 

Kim  the  The  giltelees  receiuetli  paciently  ; 

burden  of  His  »  .  , 

servant's         TJie  lord  liis  scfuant  in  his  gilt  preserueth 

guilt.  _        "-  _       '■ 

Fro  punyshyng  /  &  bieth  it  deerly 

Him-self  /  &  \ai  the  man  dooth  Avikkidly,  26 

God  keepith  him  fro  pnuisshyng  &  teene, 
And  al  Jtat  cliarge  /  hi»i  Hst  for  \iim  susteene.     28 

(5) 
Whence  all      Fi'o  whenne  /  blessid  soue  of  god  /  fro  whenne  29 

tliis  love  ?  '  .   . 

Descendid  is  thy  greet  humilitee? 
wliens  comth  the  lone  /  we  feele  in  thee  brenne  ] 

Fro  whens  eek  is  procedid  tliy  pitee  ? 

And  fro  Avhens  growith  thy  heiiignitee'?  33 

whens  streccith  tby  loue  and  affecciouni 
Fro  whens  is  sprongen  thy  conpassioun?  35 

(G) 
I  am  he  that    I  am  he  /  fcrtt  wroglit  haus  synfully,  36 

wroufthl 

sinfully.  And  tliow,  giltlees,  took  vp  on  thee  the  peyne  : 

I  dide  amis  /  I  synned  greuously, 

For  which  thoAV  greened  were  in  euery  veyne  : 
Thy  louyng  charitee  nat  list  desdeyne  40 

To  bye  our  gilt  /  thogh  thow  were  innocent, 
But  on  the  crois  soulfriddist  thy  torment.  42 

(7) 
I  have  waxed    I  woxc  am  prowd  /  thow  keepist  thy  meeknesse  ;       43 

fat,  and  Thou  ^  ,        i     .     i     ,        ,    ,     ,  .  i 

so  lean.  My  flcssh  IS  bolned  /  thyn  is  woxen  thynne  ; 

Myn  lierte  is  wrappid  in  vnbuxumnesse  ; 
And  thow  buxum  /our  soules  for  to  wynne, 
Boghtest  deere  our  corrupt  &  roten  synne ;  47 

My  lust  obeied  vn-to  glotonye, 
But  tliee  list  nat  /  thee  to  Jjat  lust  applie.  49 


II.   Ad  Filium.     III.    Ad  Spiritum  Sancktm. 


(8) 

I  was  A'anysshid  by  concupiscence, 

For  to  eten  of  the  vnleeil'ul  tree ; 
And  for  my  lust  and  inobedience, 
Thy  feruent  loue  /  &  parfyt  charitee, 
0  blisful  chykl  /  to  the  crois  ladden  thee  : 
where  as  ]>at  I  took  the  deffendid  thyng, 
Thow  deidest  for  me,  lesu,  heuene  kyng. 

(9) 
In  mete  &  drynke  /  I  delyte  me ; 

And  on  the  gibet  took  thow  greet  duresse : 
Betwixt  tho  two  /  is  greet  dyuersitee. 

Taastid  haue  I  the  fair  apples  swetnesse ; 
Ofgalle  thow  taastist  the  bittirnesse  : 
Eeue  me  gladith  /  with  a  lawwhyng  ye, 
And  weepynge  vp-on  thee  /  reewith  INIarie. 

(10) 
0  Kyng  of  glorie  /  thow  beholde  &  see 

what  peynes  thow  suff riddist  for  our  sake  ! 
And  syn  pat  we  so  deere  costed  thee, 

Thow  keepe  vs  fro  the  miglit  of  feendes  blake  ! 
Lat  nat  thy  charitable  loue  asslake ; 

And  graunte  vs  grace  thee  to  loue  &  drede. 
And  yeue  vs  heuene  Avhan  pat  we  be  dede ! 


50  My  lust  led 
Thee  to  Uie 
cross. 


5i 
56 


'  t     I  enjoy  meat 
and 'drink ; 


61 


63 


Thou  tastedst 

gall. 

Kve  gladdens 

me;  while 

Mary  weeps. 


64     0  King,  let 
not  Tliy  Love 
lessen ! 


68 


nr.   ^ti  %pritiim  sanctum, 

{In  sevens,  ababb  cc. ) 

(1) 

Now,  holy  goost,  of  the  by  deitee, 
Loue  and  holy  comunicacioun 
Of  fadir  and  sone  /  blessid  thow  be, 
0  thow  benigne  consolacioun 
Of  heuy  folk  /  o,  our  sauuacioun, 

0  tendre  hertid  /  cause  of  al  quieete. 
Our  bittirnesse  torne  al  in- to  sweete  ! 

(2) 
And  by  thy  mighty  vertu,  we  thee  preye, 
pat  oure  hertes  filthy  priuetee 


i     Blessed  be 
Thou,  Holy 


O     Keep  our 
hearts  pure. 


III.   Ad  Spiritum  Sanctum.. 


Bedew  tlieni 
with  Thy 
wliolesome 
sliowers. 


Quicken  our 
souls  Willi 
Tliy  beams. 


Grant  us 
Kraoe  to 
please  Thee ! 


Thow  vouche  sauf  /  to  dense  and  wasslie  aweye ! 
Tliurgh  thy  mercy,  tlier  make  tliyn  entree, 
0  holy  goost,  there  enhahyte  thee;  12 

And  tlift  dirk  halkes  of  our  soules  liglite, 
And  glade  with  thy  firy  lemes  lirighte  !  14 

(3) 
And  oure  hertes  /  whiche,  by  long  roghnesse,  15 

Avelkid  been  /  &  forgoon  han  hir  vigour. 
By  enchesoun  of  excessyf  drynesse, 

Dewe  habundantly  with  thyn  holsum  shour  ! 
Our  soules  lurkyng  /  sores  and  langour,  19 

with  thy  brennyng  dart  and  thy  loues  broond, 
Visite  and  helps  /  our  helthe  is  in  thyn  hoond.  21 


Thou  makest 
a  dwelling  for 
Father  and 
Son. 


(4) 


22 


Kyndle  eek  and  qwikne  /  with  thy  lyfly  lemes 

Our  slouthy  hertes  /  of  vertu  bareyne ; 
Our  soules  perce  with  thy  shynyng  hemes ! 
To  thy  godhede  /  thow  vs  knytte  and  cheyne  ! 
The  ryuer  of  thy  lust  lat  on  vs  reyne  ! 

Of  worldly  sweet  venym  souffre  vs  nat  taaste, 
Ne  our  tyme  in  this  world  mis-spende  and  waaste  ! 


26 


(5) 
O  god,  we  thee  byseeche,  thow  vs  deeme  :  29 

And  our  cause  fro  wikkid  folk  discerne ! 
Thow  graunte  vs  grace  thee  to  plese  &  qweeme, 
And  to  thy  wil  and  })lesaunce  vs  gouerne, 
Our  seekly  freeltee  beholde  and  concerne.  33 

And  reewe  on  our  brotil  condicioun. 
And  for  our  gilt  sende  vs  contricioun  !  35 

(6) 
wher  thow  niakist  thyn  habitacioun,  36 

we  knowen  weel  /  and  fully  leeuen  we, 
Thow,  for  fadir  and  sone  /  a  mansion n 
Makist  /  in  Avhom  thee  list  herberwe  thee, 
Ful  happy  and  ful  blissid  man  is  ho,  -10 

For  his  spirit  may  reste  sikirly 
Vnabassht  of  the  fcend  oure  enemy.  42 


Ill,  Ad  Spiritum  Sanctum.     IV.  Ad  hcatam  Virginem.       0 


(7) 
Come  oil,  confort  of  our  soules  seeknesse, 

And  ay  reedy  in  our  necessitee  ! 
Of  wowndes  leclie  /  helpere  in  distresse, 

0,  come  now  foovtli,  strengthe  of  our  freeltee, 
Clensere  of  our  gilt  and  iniquitee, 

Eeleeuere  of  hem  fat  doun  slippe  and  slydc, 
Ground  of  meeknesse,  &  destroyour  of  pryde  ! 

{^) 
Of  fadrelees  children  /  o  fadir  free ; 

Of  widwes,  esy  /  luge  /  &  hope  &  trust ; 
Of  poore  folk  /  and  in  aduersitce 

Eefuyt  &  help  /  helpe  vs  /  for  so  tliow  must ; 

Of  oure  soules  /  rubbe  away  the  rust ! 
Thy  grace  to  receyue  /  make  vs  able, 
And  kythe  in  vs  /  \ai  tliow  art  merciable  I 

(9) 
0  lodesterre  /  of  shipbreche  seur  port ; 

O,  oonly  helthe  of  our  mortalitee ; 
0,  holy  goost  /  cause  of  al  our  confort ; 
Singuler  honur  of  alle  \iai  be, 
Telle  vs  /  to  whom  recours  haue  may  we. 

But  vn-to  thee,  \iai  with  thyn  holsum  breeth, 
Maist  saue  vs  alle  fro  theternel  deeth  ! 
(10) 
0,  lioly  goost  /  lyke  it  to  thy  goodnesse. 
To  oure  axynge  meekly  condescende  ! 
Mercy  haue  on  our  synne  &  wikkidnesse; 
And  fro  the  feendes  malice  vs  deffende  ! 
To  fadir  /  sone  /  and  to  thee,  we  co»aneude 
Our  soules  /  hem  to  haue  in  gouernance. 
0,  Trinitee,  haue  vs  in  remembrcmce ! 


43  Physician, 
streiiKilieii 
our  frailly. 


47 
49 


50    Refuse  of 
orphans  and 
widows,  lielp 
Tliou  us ! 


54 
56 


57     To  whom 
else  can  we 
turn,  Loile- 
star,  and 
Haven ! 


61 
63 


64     0  Holv 

(ihost,  list 
to  our  ask- 
ing! 


68 
70 


w 


IV.   ^n  \ieatm\  birgt^ifm. 

{In  sevens,  abuhb  cc.) 

(1) 
orsshipful  maiden  to  the  world  /  Marie,  1    Remember 

Tn-     T  "**'  Maiden, 

Modir  moost  louynge  vn-to  al  man-kynde,  Mother! 


lU 


IV.    Ad  heatam   Virgmem. 


Meivy  came 
by  tliee. 


Make  U9 
acceptable  to 

tliy  Son ; 


pray  to  Him, 
uiiii  He  will 
spare  us. 


Be  my  sin 
ever  so  great, 
my  prayer  so 
weak, 


Lady  to  wliom  al  synf  ul  peple  crie 

In  hiv  distresse  /  liaue  vs  in  tlij  mjnde  ! 
Tliurgli  thy  benigne  pitee,  vs  vubynde  5 

Of  our  giltes  /  ])at,  in  thy  sones  birthe, 
To  al  the  world  broghtest  the  ioie  &  mirthe  !         7 

(2) 
To  wliom  slial  I  triiste  so  sikirly,  8 

To  axen  help  in  my  necessitee, 
As  vn-to  thee  /  thow  modir  of  mercy*? 
For  to  the  Avorld  mercy  cam  iu  by  thee ; 
Tliow  baar  the  lord  of  mercy  /  lady  free,  12 

■who  may  so  lightly  mercy  vs  purchace 
Of  god  thy  sone  /  as  thow,  modir  of  grace  1         1-1 

(3) 

Lady  /  right  as  it  is  an  impossible  15 

])at  thow  sholdest  nat  haue  in  remembrrtnce 
Why  thow  baar  god  /  so  it  is  incredible, 
To  any  wight  of  catholj'k  creaunce, 
Thee  nat  to  reewe  on  our  synful  greuaunce  :  19 

For-thy,  lady  benigne  and  merciable, 
Yn-to  thy  sone  make  vs  accejitable  !  21 

0  god,  ]jat  maad  art  sone  vn-to  wo??iman,  22 

For  mercy  /  &  thow  wo;»man  /  which  also 

r>y  grace  art  maad  modir  to  god  &  man, — 
Oulhir  reewe  on  vs  wrecches  ful  of  wo, 

s.  rteiij  s.  dojinna 

Thow  sparyng  /  &  thow  preyynge  /  dooth  so,  26 

Or  elles  wisse  vs  /  whidir  for  to  flee, 
To  hem  pat  been  niercyfulleie  than  yee  !  28 

(5) 
If  it  so  be  /  as  wel  I  woot  it  is,  29 

That  so  greuous  is  myn  iniquitee, 
And  ]>at  I  haue  wroght  so  moche  amis, 
So  smal  my  feith  /  so  slow  my  charitee. 
And  lord  /  so  vnkonnynge  is  /  vn-to  thee  33 

And  thy  modir  /  my  lewdii  orisoun. 
So  imparfyt  my  satisfaccioun,  35 


IV.    Ad  heatam  Virginem.     V.    De  hcata  Virgine. 
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(6) 

\)ai  iicithir  of  my  giltes  /  indulgence,  36 

Ne  grace  of  lieltlie  /  in  no  maner  wyse 
Disserued  haue  I  /  for  my  greet  offense, 
Lo,  J)rtt  nieene  I  /  J)at  is  my  couetyse, 
Tliat  where  as  my  dissert  may  nat  souffyse,  40 

The  grace  &  mercy  of  yow  bothe  tAveye 
K"e  faille  nat  /  ]iai  is  it  /  Jjat  I  preye.  42 

(7) 
Mercyful  lord  /  haue  vp-on  me  mercy  !  43 

And  lady,  thy  sone  vn-to  mercy  nieeue  ! 
with  herte  contryt  preye  I  thee  meekly, 
Lady,  thy  pitee  /  on  me  wrecche  preeue. 
Bisyly  preye    /  for  I  fully  leeue,  47 

For  whom  thow  preyest  /  god  nat  list  denye 
Thyn  axynge  /  blessid  maiden  ]\Iarie  !  49 


yet  all  the 
inwre  covet 
I  grace. 


Lady,  have 
pity! 


V.   Item  tie  ieafa  btrcjiric. 

{In  sevens,  ahabb  cc.) 

(1) 

Syn  thow,  modir  of  grace,  haast  euere  in  mynde 
Alle  tho  /  ])at  vp-on  thee  han  memorie, 
Thy  remembrance  ay  oghte  oure  hertes  bynde 
Thee  for  to  hon?//-e  /  blisful  qweene  of  glorie, 
To  alle  cristen  folk  /  it  is  notorie 

j)at  thow  art  shee  /  in  whom  fat  al  man-kynde 
May  truste  fully  /  grace  and  help  to  fynde. 

(2) 
What  wight  is  pat  /  that  wiih  angwissh  and  wo 

Tormented  is  /  if  he  preye  vn-to  thee 
Him  to  deliure  /  and  to  putte  him  ther-fro, 
])at  thow  ne  voidest  his  aduersitee, 
Thurgh  preyere  of  thy  wowndid  charitee  1 
And  thogh  Ipat  preye  /  may  his  tonge  noght, 
Yit  holpe  is  he  /  thurgh  cry  of  hertes  thoght. 

(3) 
The  oyle  of  thy  mercy  flowith  eue/'emore ; 
Ther-in  noon  ebbe  hath  Dominacion ; 


12 


14 


15 


In  tliee, 
Motlier,  all 
may  trust. 


Men  cry  to 
thee  in 
anguish  and 
woe. 


Tliy  mercy 
knoweth  no 
ebb. 


12 


V,   Dc  hcata  Virgine. 


Tliou  art  tlie 
dew  of  eiirth 
and  heaven : 


the  Star  of 
the  sea ; 


tlie  tree  of 
life; 


thy  body 
lapped  God, 
in  the  rind 
of  niortalitv. 


The  gown  o 
l)erpetual 
peace  was 
dyed  pnrple 


0  Smi-liKlit 
and  clear 
Moon  I 


As  a  lieavenly 
morn  is  thy 
Ix.unlv. 


That  licoiir  /  our  wowndes  greuous  &  sore 
Serchith  /  and  is  our  ful  curacion, 
That  is  the  way  of  our  sauuacion  ; 

And  syn  fiat  ther-of  is  so  greet  plentee, 
And  thow  so  liberal  /  glad  may  we  be. 

Al  jjftt  the  heuene  of  the  eertlie  takith 

And  Jtrtt  the  eerthe  /  by  heuenes  moistnesse 
Doun  shed  /  foorth  bryugith  /  thy  vertu  it  niakith, 
So  art  thow  ful  of  vertuous  richesse. 
Sterre  of  the  See  /  whos  shynynge  brightnesse 
The  dirke  soule  of  man  /  makith  to  shyne, 
And  him  preserueth  lioolly  fro  ruyne ; 


(5) 
Thow  cause  of  al  our  ioie  /  of  lyf  the  tree, 

}3a,t  fruyt  of  helthe  baar  pe/'petuel ; 
God,  in  the  rynde  of  our  niortalitee. 
In  thy  body  /  him  lappid  euerydel. 
And  his  liynesse  enclyned  /  woot  I  wel, 
vn-to  tlie  valeye  of  our  lowlynesse, 
Our  iirste  gilt  /  with  his  blood  to  redresse. 

(6) 
Tlie  whyt  flees  of  thy  Avombe  virginal, 

Of  Avhich  the  gowne  of  perjietuel  pees 
was  maad  witliouten  mannes  werk  at  al, 
honur  and  thank  /  be  to  it  endelees  ! 
For  thy  sone  in  his  passio?/n  doutelees 

It  in-to  purpre  hath  for  man-kynde  died, 
•  For  ])at  him  list  /  with  vs  to  been  allied. 

0) 

Thow  worthy  art  vn-to  the  sonncs  light 

]>e  likned  /  and  preserued  for  to  be 
The  cleernesse  of  the  moone  shynyng  bright ; 
For  as  an  heuenely  morwen  /  thy  bountee 
Eternel  day  hath  gote  vs  /  lady  free, 

That  dirknesse  of  our  soule  away  hath  chacod, 
And,  out  of  thraldam,  freedam  vs  purchaced. 


19 
21 

22 

26 
28 

29 

33 
35 

36 

40 
42 

43 

47 
49 


V.   De,  leata  Virgine. 
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Thow  art  shee  /  wliicli  \(ii  strengthest  liertes  chaaste 

with  a  sad  and  constant  j'erseuerance  ; 
what  ))at  we  iustly  preye  /  is  sped  in  haaste, 
Svvicli  is  thy  grace  &  helply  purueance 
To  keepe  vs  fro  the  feendes  destourbance. 
Thow  mennes  hertes  /  fyrest  with  the  hete 
Of  feitli  and  charite  /  as  Clerkes  trete. 

(9) 
And  sooth  it  is,  o  heuenes  Emperice, 

\)at  thow  for  vs  /  beforn  the  riglitwisnesse 

Of  god,  thy  sone  /  as  our  mediatrice, 

Preyest  of  custumable  bisynesse  : 

Cesse  tliow  nat  /  syn,  for  our  wrecchidnesse. 

Our  Eedemptour  /  thee  hath  in  jjrtt  office 

Ordeyncd  /  fur  to  pourge  vs  of  our  vice. 

(10) 
Eight  as,  among  the  membres  of  a  man, 

Oonly  his  ye  is  perceptible  of  light ; 
In  swich  maneere  /  o  thow  blessid  wo»mian, 
Among  virgynes  alle  /  haast  the  might 
Oonly  to  shitte  in  thee  /  as  it  is  right, 
Theternel  glorie  of  goddes  magestee, 
For  thy  clennesse  and  thyn  humilitee. 

(11) 
If  Jjat  the  feend  /  wynd  of  temptac[i]o?/n, 

Putte  in  oure  hertes  /  or  floodes  of  pryde, 
Or  othir  vicious  excitaciown, 

Our  soules  fro  thy  sone  to  dyuyde, 
Swich  aduocatrice  art  thow  for  our  syde, 
That  our  tempestes  /  may  no  whyle  laste  ; 
At  thy  preyere  /  al  styntid  is  as  faste  : 

(12) 

And  to  wedir  of  grace  is  torned  al. 
To  god  so  acceptable  is  thy  preyere, 

The  feendes  malice  /  hurte  vs  may  but  smal : 
Syn  thow  with  vs  art  /  Crystes  modir  deere, 
wel  may  the  feend  /  abassht  been  in  his  cheere ; 


Tliou 

slreiiKlhenest 
chaste  hearts, 


54 


56 


0  7     and  art  our 
mediator 
witli  tliy 
Son. 


61 

63 

64 


Thou  art  the 
very  eye  of 
womankind. 

68 


70 


i  1     Thy  prayer 
scattereth  the 
winds  of 
temiitation, 


75 

77 


78 


and  bringeth 

gracious 

weather. 
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V.   De  hcata  Virgine. 


AH  good 
Cometh 
through 
tliee. 


Everywhere 
an  tliou  our 
comfort. 


Thy  seruant3  fat  so  often-sytlie  assaillith 

And  thurgli  thyn  help  /  his  labour  naght  auaillith 

(13) 
By  thee  thy  sone  grantith  foryeuenesse  85 

To  synful  meu  /  to  laboreres  /  reste, 
To  hem  J)at  been  in  peril  /  sikirnesse, 

To  seek  men  /  helthe  /  swich  right  as  hem  leste ; 
Of  creatures  alle  /  o  thow  the  beste,  89 

Feith  among  freendes  /  grantid  is  by  thee, 
And  betwixt  foos  /  pees  and  tranquillitee.  91 

To  hem  Jj«t  in  disese  and  angwissh  be,  92 

Grauntid  is  also  consolacioun  ; 
In  thynges  pat  been  doutous  /  certaintee ; 
Solace  and  ioie  in  tribulacioun  ; 
In  exyl  /  reconsiliacioun  ;  96 

In  pe/-isshynge  /  sikir  haiiene  &  port : 
Thus  artow  euery-where  /  al  our  confort.  98 

(15) 
Syn  swich  power  to  the  co?«mittid  is,  99 

\)at  soule  of  man  is  /  as  thee  list  it  haue, 
Amende,  at  oure  axynge  /  that  is  mis ; 
Of  duetee  /  we  wole  it  axe  and  crane  : 
In  thee  /  next  god  /  is  al  fat  vs  may  saue  :  103 

Thow,  as  thee  list  /  his  herte  mayst  enclyne, 
And  he  consentith  Avel  /  ])at  thow  it  myne.       105 

(16) 
Thy  sone  hath  boght  our  soules  at  swich  prys  106 

)?at  derrere  mights  no  tliyng  han  be  boght ; 
And  he  a  chapman  is  nat  /  so  vnwys, 

Thogh  pat  we  synful  been  in  deede  &  tlioglit, 
Our  soules  lightly  leese  /  he  thoghte  it  noght :      110 
He  mercy  Averneth  neuere  at  thyn  instance  : 
For-wliy  /  we  thee  preye  of  continuance.  112 

(n.) 

Wherefore       Our  EedeiuptoMr  by  thee,  modir  of  grace,  113 

prove  tliee  /-,  •   i     i 

such  as  thou         Grauutith  hono;/r  /  ioie  and  eternitee  : 

art  wont  to 

be-  Let  see  /  the  mercy  of  thy  sone  embrace, 


In  thee,  next 
God,  is  all 
that  may 
save  us. 


Our  Re- 
dei-mer  never 
refuselli 
mercy  at  thy 
instance. 


V.    Dc  heata  Virgine.     VI.    De  hcata  Virgine. 
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Preeue  thee  swicli  /  as  tliow  art  wont  to  be, 

AikI  tlianue  of  grace  /  seur  j'liow  been  "we ; 

For  eue/'e  or  this  hath  been  thy  bysynesse 

To  j^iirchace  of  our  gilt  /  I'oryeueuesse. 

(18) 

And  now  to  stynte  of  \)(it  helply  custunie 

)jat  vn-to  man-kynde  is  so  profitable, 
Xo  wight  on  liim  can  taken  or  presume ; 
Tliy  kynde  is  nat  for  to  be  changeable, 
But  in  vertu  to  be  constant  and  stable ; 
And  so  thow  art,  lady  /  witliouten  faille ; 
we  doute  it  naglit  /  no[w]  do  foorth  thy  trauaille 
(19) 
Lady  /  in  whom  al  vertu  hath  his  reste, 

Modir  of  mercy  /  modir  of  pitee, 
Of  al  bountee  /  tliow  verray  cofre  &  cheste, 
Deffende  vs  fro  the  feendes  sotiltee, 
\)at  vs  nat  greeue  his  greet  iniquitee  ! 

Thy  tendre  lone  /  vp-on  vs  wrecches  preeue 
\)ai  been  the  sones  exylid  of  Eeue  1 
(20) 
Vn-to  thy  blissid  sone  /  vs  reconsyle  ; 

For  to  \ai  ende  /  and  vn-to  ))at  entente, 
As  thow  wel  woost  /  in-to  tliis  wrecchid  yle 
For  our  behoue  /  his  fadir  him  doun  sente. 
In  mannes  lone  /  how  feruently  he  brente, 
His  passion  /  witnesse  here  may ; 
Eemembre  on  \ui  /  and  preye  for  vs  ay  !  140 


117 
119 
120 

121 


12; 


131 


133 


134 


138 


No  one  could 
tliiiik  lli:it 
thou  wonldst 
now  stint  tliy 
help. 


Lady,  defend 
U3  from  the 
Devil's 

subtlety. 


and  reconcile 
us  unto  thy 
blessed  Son. 


VI.   jittm  tic  heata  'niXQint, 

Ce  feust  fftite  a  linstanee  de  T.  Marleburgli. 

(1) 

Who  so  desirith  to  gete  and  conquere 
The  blisse  of  heuene  /  needfid  is  a  guyde 
Hi??i  to  condue  /  &  for  to  Inynge  him  tliere ; 
And  so  good  knowe  I  noon  for  mannes  syde, 
As  the  roote  of  humblesse  /  &  fo  to  pryde, — 


So  good  a 
guide  to 
Heaven  know 
I  none. 


16     VII.  The  Clothing  of  the  Virgin  by  singing  Ave  Maria. 


as  She  wbo 
mediates 
betwixt  God 
and  man. 


Here  is  a 
story  of  lier 
goodness. 


That  lady  /  of  wlios  tetes  virginal 

Sook  our  Redeniptoiir,  the  makere  of  al.  7 

(2) 
]5etwixt  god  and  man  /  is  shee  mediatrice  8 

For  oure  offenses  /  mercy  to  purchace ; 
Shee  is  our  seur  sheeld  ageyu  the  malice 

Of  the  feend  /  Jjrtt  our  soules  wolde  embrace 
And  carie  hem  vn-to  fiat  horrible  place  12 

where-as  eternel  peyne  is,  and  torment, 
More  than  nia\^  be  spoke  of  /  thoght  or  ment.     14 

(3) 
Now  syn  fat  lady  noble  and  glorious  15 

To  al  man-kynde  hath  so  greet  cheertee, 
That  in  this  slipir  lyf  and  perillous, 

Staf  of  confort  and  help  to  man  is  shee, 
Couuenient  is  /  fat  to  fat  lady  free  19 

we  do  se/'uice  /  h.oi\oiir,  &  plesance ; 
And  to  fat  ende  /  heere  is  a  remembrance.  21 


Once  lived  in 
France  a  rich 
and  pious 
man; 


lie  had  a  son, 
whom  he 
taught  to  say 
filty  Aves 
daily. 


YII.   etc  Stovu  of  tijc  iHonk  toljo  rlati  tjje 
Uircjiu  i)2  Singing  ^bc  firlaria. 

{hi  sevens,  ahabh  cc.) 

Explicit  prologus  ) 
&  incipit  fabula    j 

(1) 
rj"^her  was  whilom  /  as  fat  seith  the  scripture,  1 

I      In  France  /  a  ryche  man  and  a  worthy, 
That  god  and  holy  chirche  to  honure 
And  plese  /  enforced  he  him  bisily ; 
And  vn-to  Crystes  modir  specially,  5 

]?at  noble  lady  /  fat  blissid  virgyne, 
For  to  worsshipe  /  he  dide  his  might  and  pyne.    7 

(2) 
It  shoop  so  /  fat  this  nian  had  a  yong  sone,  8 

Vn-to  which  he  yaf  informacion, 
Eue/y  day  to  hauu  in  custume  and  wone 
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For  to  seye,  at  his  excitacion, 

The  angeUke  salutaciou  12 

.L.  sythes  /  in  wor^ship  and  houoiu' 

Of  goddus  uiodir  /  of  vcrtu  tho  Hour.  1-i 

By  his  fadres  ^vil  /  a  monk,  al'tirward,  15 

In  thabbeye  of  seint  Gyle  /  niaad  was  he ; 
wliere-as  he  in  penance  /  sharp  &  hard 
Obserued  wel  his  ordres  dueteo, 

Lyuynge  in  vertuous  religioustee  ;  1 9 

And  on  a  tynie  /  him  to  pleye  and  solace, 
His  fadir  made  him  come  hoom  to  his  place.        21 

(4) 

N'ow  was  ther,  at  our  ladyes  reuerence,  22 

A  chapel  in  it  maad  and  edified, 
lu-to  which  /  the  moidc,  whan  conuenience 
Of  tyme  he  had  away  ted  Sc  espied, 
His  fadres  lore  /  to  fulfills  hi»i  hied ;  26 

And  .L.  sythes  /  with  deuout  corage 
Seide  Aue  Marie  /  as  was  his  vsage.  28 

(5) 
And  whan  fat  he  had  endid  his  preyeere,  29 

Our  lady,  clothid  in  a  garnement 
Sleuelees,  byfore  him  he  sy  appeere  : 

where-of  the  monk  took  good  auisament, 
Merueillynge  him  /  what  )5rtt  this  mighte  hau  ment ; 
And  seide  ".o.  goode  lady,  by  your  leeue. 
What  garnament  is  this  /  and  hath  no  sleeue  ] "  35 

(6) 
And  she  answerde  /  &  seide  /  "this  clothynge  36 

Thow  hast  me  youon  /  for  thow  euery  da}", 
.L.  sythe  Aue  Maria  seyynge, 

honuied  hast  me  /  hens  foorth  /  I  the  pray, 
Yse  to  treble  J)at  /  by  any  way,  40 

And  to  eue/y  .x'''^  Aue  /  ioyne  also 
A  pater  noster  /  do  thow  euene  so.  42 

(7) 
"The  ferste  .L*'.  wole  I  fat  seid  be  43 

In  the  memorie  of  the  ioie  and  honour 

HOCCLEYE,   II.  C 


Tliis  son  be- 
eume  a  ituiiik 
ill  the  Abbey 
of  St.  Gile. 


In  the  Laily 
Cliapel  lie 
said  liis  fll'ty 
Aves. 


IjO,  Our  Laily 
appeared  to 
him  there  in 
a  sleeveless 
robe. 


"Thy  fifty 
Aves  have 
given  me  this 
robe :  hence- 
forth treble 
tliy  Aves, 
and  to  every 
tenth  Ave  add 
a  paternoster. 


"  The  first 
fifty  in 
memory  of 
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the  Saluta- 
tion ; 


tlie  secoiKl 
in  memory  of 
the  Nativity  ; 


the  third  in 
memory  of 
my  Assump- 
tion." 


Tlie  Virgin 
promised  to 
gladden  liim 
next  holyday. 


He  did  her 
bidding. 


Slie  appeared 
next  liolyday 
freshly  ar- 
rayed, and 
said: 


"  liehold, 
thou  hast 
given  me 
sleeves  to 
my  lobe : 


That  I  had  /  whan  the  Angel  grette  me ; 
which  was  right  a  wondirful  confortour 
To  me  /  whan  he  seide,  the  Redemptour  47 

Of  al  man-kynde  I  receyue  sholde  : 
Greet  was  my  ioie  /  whan)  he  so  me  tolde.  49 

(8) 
"Thow  shalt  eek  seyn  the  seconde  .l*f-  50 

In  honur  and  in  niynde  of  the  gladnesse 
That  I  had  /  whan  I  baar  of  my  body 
God  and  man  /  withouten  wo  or  duresse. 
The  .iii''';-  P^  /  in  thyn  herte  impresse,  54 

And  seye  it  eek  with  good  deuocion, 
In  the  memorie  of  myn  Assumpcioun,  56 

(9) 
"  Whan  j:at  I  was  coroned  queene  of  heuene,  57 

In  which  my  sone  regneth,  and  shal  ay." 
Al  this  /  was  doon  /  yii  I  speke  of  and  meene, 
As  the  book  seitli  /  vp-ou  an  halyday. 
And  than  seide  our  lady,  the  glorious  May,  61 

"  The  nexte  halyday  /  wole  I  resorte 
To  this  place  /  thee  to  glade  and  conforte."  63 

(10) 
And  ther-w/t/i-al  /  fro  thens  departed  shee,  64 

The  monk  in  his  deuocion  dwellynge ; 
And  euery  day  /  Aue  ]\Iaria  /  he 

Seide  /  aftir  hir  doctryne  &  enformynge. 
Anti  the  nexte  haliday  aftir  suynge,  68 

Our  lady,  fressldy  arraied  and  wel, 
To  the  monk  cam  beynge  in  \iat  Chapel,  70 

(11) 
And  vn-to  him  seide  /  "l)C'holde  now  71 

How  good  clotliyng  and  liow  fressh  a}>parailh% 
That  tills  wykc  /  to  me  youen  hast  thow  : 
Sleeues  to  my  clotliynge  now  nat  faille ; 
Thee  thanke  I  /  and  ful  wel  for  thy  trauaille  75 

Shalt  thow  be  qwit  /  heere  in  this  lyf  j)rosont, 
And  in  )j«t  otliir  /  whau  thow  hens  art  went.      77 
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(12) 

"  Walke  now  /  and  go  Loom  vn-to  thabbeyo.  78 

Wlum  thow  conist  /  Abbot  shalt  tliow  chosen  be; 
And  the  Couent  teclie  thow  for  to  scye 
My  psalter  /  as  byforn  taght  hauc  I  thee. 
The  peple  also  /  thow  shalt  in  generaltee  82 

The  same  lessoun  to  myn  honur  teche, 
And  in  hire  hurtes  /  wole  I  been  hir  leche.  84 


Go  now 
liDinc ;  thou 
slialt  be  Ab- 
bot, ami 
sbalt  tcaeh 
tlie  nioiilis 
to  say  my 
psalter,  as  I 
taught  thee. 


85 


89 


91 


92 


(13) 

" . Vij.*  yeer  lyue  /  shalt  thow  /  for  to  do 

This  charge  /  &  whan  tho  yeeres  been  agoon, 
Thow  passe  shalt  hens  /  &  me  come  vn-to  ; 
And  of  this  /  doute  haue  thow  right  noon. 
By  my  psalter  slialther  be  many  oon 
Saued  /  and  had  vp  to  eternel  blisse, 
\)at,  if  jjat  were  j  sholden  there-of  misse." 

(14) 
Whan  shee  had  seid  /  what  lykid  hire  to  seye, 

Shee  vp  to  heuene  ascendid  vp  and  sty. 
And  soone  aftir,  Abbot  of  jjc/t  Abbeye 
He  maad  was  /  as  jjat  tolde  him  our  lady. 
The  Couent  and  the  peple  deuoutly  96 

This  monk  enformed  /  and  taghte  hir  psalteer, 
For  to  be  seid  after  \at  j  vij".  yeer.  98 

(15) 

Tho  yeeres  past  /  his  soule  was  betaght  99 

To  god  /  he  heuene  had  vn-to  his  meede. 
"Who  serueth  our  lady  /  leesith  right  naght ; 
Shee  souffissantly  /  qwj^tith  euery  deede  : 
And  now  heer-aftir  /  the  bettre  to  speede.  103 

And  in  hir  grace  /  cheerly  for  to  stonde, 
Hir  psalteer  for  to  seye  /  let  vs  fonde.  105 

Explicit. 


Seven  years 
shalt  tliou 
live,  anil  then 
pass  hence, 
and  come  to 
me. 

Many  shall  be 
saved  by  mv 
psalter." 


So  all  befell. 


Who  serveth 
our  Lady, 
loseth  right 
nought. 


Let  us  say 
her  psalms, 
tliat  we  may 
stand  in  her 
grace. 
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We,  Cupid, 
send  greeting 
to  our  sub- 
jects. 


Be  it  known 
that  ladii-s 
complain  to 
us  of  men's 
treatment, 


especially  in 
the  lanii  of 
Albion ; 


men  deceive 
women  by 
their  sliow  of 
BufTering. 


They  make 
protestations 
of  devotion. 


vni.   "Hfptstrc  tie  Cupttif/* 

{In  sevens,  ahahh  cc.) 

(1) 

C^upiJo  /  vn-to  whos  co?/aiiandement  1 

)      The  gen  til  kynrede  /  of  goddes  on  l)y 
And  peple  iiifernal  been  obedient, 
And  the  niortel  folk  seruen  bisyly ; 
Of  goddesse  Sitheree  /  sone  oonly,  5 

To  alle  tho  /  \iai  to  our  deitee 
Been  sogettes  /  greetyuges  senden  we.  7 

In  general  /  we  wole  J)at  yee  knowe  8 

\)ai  ladyes  of  honur  and  reue/'ence, 
And  othir  gentil  wo?nmen,  han  I-sowe 

Swich  seed  of  conpleynte  in  our  audience, 
Of  men  Jjat  doon  hem  outrage  &  offense,  12 

J?at  it  oure  eres  greeueth  for  to  heere, 
So  pi  tons  is  theffect  of  hir  mateere,  14 

(3) 
And  passyng  alle  londes  /  on  this  yle  15 

That  clept  is  AlbioMn  /  they  nioost  conpleyne ; 
They  seyn  ]iai  there  is  cro]ipe  and  roote  of  gyle, 
So  can  tho  men  dissimulen  and  feyne, 
with  staudyng  drojjes  in  hire  yen  tweyne,  19 

whan  ])«t  hire  herte  /  feelith  no  distresse, 
To  blynde  wo///men  with  hir  doublenesse.  21 

Ilir  wordes  spoken  been  so  sigliyiigly,  22 

And  with  so  pitoas  cheore  and  contcnance, 
That  euery  wight  \iai  mceneth  trewely 

Deemeth  /  ^at  they  in  herte  han  swich  greuance  : 
They  seyai  /  so  importable  is  hir  penance,  26 

])<(t,  but  hir  lady  /  list  to  shewe  hem  grace. 
They  right  anoon  moot  steruen  in  the  place.        28 

(5) 
"  A,  lady  niyn"  /  they  seyn  /  "I  yow  ensure,  29 

Sliewe  me  grace  j  Sil  shal  euere  be, 
whyles  my  lyf  may  lasten  &  endure. 
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To  yow  as  humble  in  euery  degree 

As  possible  is  /  and  keepe  al  thyng  secree,  33 

As  J)at  your  seluen  lykith  ))at  I  do, 

And  elies  moot  myn  herte  breste  on  two."  35 

(6) 
Fill  hard  is  it  to  knowe  a  mannes  liorte,  36 

For  outward  may  no  man  the  truthe  deeme. 
whan  word  out  of  his  mowlh  /  may  ther  noon  sterte, 
But  it  sholde  any  wight  by  reson  qAveeme  ; 
So  is  it  seid  of  herte  /  it  wolde  seeme.  40 

0  feithful  womman,  ful  of  Innocence, 
Thow  art  betrayed  by  fals  apparence  !  42 

{') 
By  procees  /  AV0??2men  meeued  of  pitee,  43 

weeny ng  al  thyng  were  /  as  pat  tho  men  seye, 
Granten  hem  grace  of  hir  benignitee, 

For  they  nat  sholden  for  hir  sake  deye ; 

And  with  good  herte  sette  hem  in  the  weye  47 

Of  blisful  loue  /  keepe  it  if  they  konne  : 
Thus  othir  whyle  been  the  wo»imen  wonne.        49 

(8) 
And  whan  the  man  /  the  pot  hath  by  the  stele,  50 

And  fully  of  hire  hath  possessioun, 

with  fat  wo??2man  he  keepith  nat  to  dele 

Aftir  /  if  he  may  fynden  in  the  toun 

Any  wo?«man  /  his  blynd  affeccion  54 

On  to  bestowe  /  foule  moot  he  preeue  : 

A  man,  for  al  his  ooth  /  is  hard  to  leeue.  56 

(9) 
And  for  ]3at  enery  fals  man  /  hath  a  make,  57 

As  vn-to  euery  wight  /  is  light  to  knowe, 
whan  this  Traitour  the  womman  hath  forsake, 
He  faste  him  speedith  /  vn-to  his  felowe ; 
Til  he  be  there  /  his  herte  is  on  a  lowe ;  61 

His  fals  deceit  /  ne  may  him  nat  soufiyse, 
But  of  his  treson  /  tellith  al  the  wyse.  63 

(10) 
Is  this  a  fair  auant  /  is  this  honour,  64 

A  man  him-self  to  accuse  &  diffamel 


but  it  is  haij 
to  know  a 
inun's  heart. 


His  piteous 
plaints  move 
a  woman's 

pity; 


once  lie  has 
his  will,  he 
eaiea  nought 
for  his  lady. 


He  brags  of 
his  conquests. 
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VIII.    L'cpistre  de  Cupide. 


^ 


It  is  not  fail- 
to  reward  lier 
pity  thus. 


Now  is  it  good,  confesse  him  a  traitour, 

And  bryiige  a  wo??iman  to  a  sclaiiudrous  name, 
And  telle  how  he  /  hir  body  hutli  doon  shame  1 
No  worsship  may  he  thus  /  to  him  conquere, 
But-ful  greet  repreef  vn-to  him  and  here. 

(11) 
To  here  /  nay  /  yit  was  it  no  repreef; 

For  al  for  pitee  was  it  pat  shee  wroghte ; 
But  he  fat  breewid  hath  al  this  mescheef, 
j)ai  spak  so  faire  /  &  falsly  inward  thoghte, 
His  be  the  shame  /  as  it  by  reson  oglite, 
And  vn-to  here  /  thank  perpetuel, 
J3f<t  in  a  neede  helpe  can  so  wel. 


(12) 
siriiiii  woiuier   Al  tliogli  pcit  mcu,  by  sleighte  &  sotiltee, 

if  lie  deceive  »         i       /  ^       i  i  •  , 

A  cely  /  symple  /  and  ignorant  wo?«man 


a  simple 
woman. 


Troy  was 
taken  by  a 
man's  deceit. 


Betraye  /  is  no  wondir  /  syn  the  Citee 
Of  Troie  /  as  pat  the  storie  telle  can, 
Betrayed  Avas  /  thurgh  the  deceit  of  man, 
And  set  a-fyre  /  &  al  doun  ouerthrowe, 
And  finally  destroyed  /  as  men  knowe. 

(13) 


Have  not 
reulms  and 
kings  l)een 
tlius  l)e- 
trayed  ? 


Women,  lie- 
ware  1 


A  double- 
faced  fellow 
often  gets 
aiiotlier  to 
belli  liim. 


68 


70 


70 
77 

78 

82 
84 

85 


Bet?T(yen  men  nat  Remes  grete  and  kynges  1 

what  wight  is  pat  j  can  shape  a  remedie 
Ageynes  false  /  &  liid  purposid  thynges  1 
who  can  the  craft,  the  castes  to  espye. 
But  man  /  whos  wil  ay  reedy  is  tapplie  89 

To  thyng  pat  sovneth  in-to  hy  falshede  ? 
Avo»imen  !  be  waar  of  mennes  sleighte  /  I  rede.  91 


(14) 


92 


Ami  ferthermore,  han  the  men  in  v.sage, 

\)at  where-as  they  nat  likly  been  to  speede, 
Swiche  as  they  been  /  with  a  double  visage 
They  procuren  /  for  to  pursue  hir  neede, 
He  i)reyeth  him  /  in  his  cause  proceede, 
And  largely  /  him  qwytith  his  trauaille  : 
Smal  witen  wommen  /  how  men  he??i  assaille !    98 


96 
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(15) 
To  his  felawe  an  othir  wiecche  seith,  99 

"Thou  fisshist  faire  /  shee  ])at  hath  thee  fyrid, 
Is  fals  /  and  inconstant  /  &  liath  no  feith ; 
Shee  for  the  rode  of  folk  is  so  desyrid, 
And  as  an  hors  fro  day  to  day  is  hyrid,  103 

That  whan  thow  twynnest  from  hir  cowpaignie, 
An  othir  conith  /  and  blerid  is  thyn  ye.  105 
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Another 
basely  slan- 
ders the 
object  of  his 
friend's 
passion. 


(16) 
"Now  prike  on  faste  /  &  ryde  thy  iourneye ; 

whyl  thow  art  ther  /  shee,  behynde  thy  bak, 
So  liberal  is  /  she  can  no  wight  withseye, 
But  qwikly  of  an  othir  take  a  snak ; 
For  so  the  womnien  faren,  al  the  pak  : 
who-so  liem  trustith,  hangid  moot  he  be  ! 
Ay  they  desiren  chaunge  &  noueltee.-" 

(17) 
Where-of  procedith  this  /  but  of  enuye : 
For  he  him-self  /  here  ne  Wynne  may, 
Repreef  of  here  he  spekth,  and  villenye, 
As  mannes  labbyaig  tonge  is  wont  alway  : 
Thus  sundry  men  ful  often  make  assay 
For  to  destourbe  folk  in  sundry  wyse, 
For  they  may  nat  accheuen  hire  empryse. 

(18) 
Ful  many  a  man  eek  Avolde  for  no  good, 

)?at  hath  in  loue  /  spent  his  tyme  &  vsid, 
Men  wiste  /  his  lady  /  his  axyng  withstood, 
And  J)c<t  he  were  of  his  lady  refusid. 
Or  waast  &  veyn  were  /  al  Jjrtt  he  had  musid ; 
wherfore  /  he  can  no  bettre  remedie, 
But  on  his  lady  /  shapith  him  to  lie. 

(19) 

"  Euery  womiiian,"  he  seith  /  "  is  Light  to  gete ; 
Can  noon  seyn  nay  /  if  shee  be  wel  I-soght ; 

who  so  may  leiser  han  /  with  hire  to  trete. 
Of  his  purpos  /  ne  shall  he  faille  noght, 
But  on  maddyng  he  be  so  deepe  broght. 


106 


110     Sayihg  that 


112 


113     Such  is  envy' 
tongue. 


117 

119 


120     Another  sort 
finds  the 
grapes  sour. 


124 


126 


127     Therefore  he 
abuses  all 
women. 


131 


24 


VIII.    Ueinstrc  de  Chqnde. 


Wliat  profits 
all  this  slan- 
dering of 
women  ? 


A  tongue  that 
rattles,  evil 
prattles. 


Men  say  wo- 
men are  bad : 


it  does  not 
follow  all  are 
bad. 


Some  angels 
were  proud, 
but  not  all. 


One  apostle 
was  a  traitor, 
but  not  all. 


])((t  he  shende  al  /  with  open  hoomlyiiesse ; 

)?at  louen  wo?»men  nat  /  as  pat  I  gesse."  133 

(20) 
To  sclaundre  wo/»men  thus  /  what  may  profyte        13-4 

To  gentils  namly  /  ])«t  hem  armen  shokle, 
And  in  defense  of  wowmien  hem  delyte, 
As  pat  the  ordre  of  gentillesse  "wokle. 
If  pat  a  man  list  /  gentil  to  be  holde,  138 

Al  moot  he  flee  /  f'ft  is  to  it  contrarie ; 
A  sclaundryng  tonge  /  is  ther-to  Adue?-sane.      140 

(21) 
A  foul  vice  is  /  of  tonge  to  he  light ;  141 

For  who  so  mochil  clappith  /  gahbith  ofte. 
The  tonge  of  man,  so  swift  is  and  so  Wight, 
pat  w[h]an  it  is  areisid  vp  on  lofte, 
Eeson  it  sueth  /  so  slowly  and  softe  145 

}2«t  it  him  neuere  ouertake  may  : 
Lord,  so  the  men  been  trustj^  at  assay  !  147 

(22) 
Al  be  it  pat  men  fynde  /  o  womman  nyce,  148 

Inconstant  /  rechelees  /  or  variable, 
Deynous  /  or  prowd,  fulfillid  of  malice, 
Avithoute  feith  or  loue  /  &  deceyuable, 
81y  /  qweynte  &  fals  /  in  al  vn thrift  coupable,      152 
wikhid  and  fcers  /  Sc  fill  of  crueltee, 
It  folwith  nat  /  swiche  alle  woy/nnen  be.  154 

(23) 
wdian  pat  the  hy  god  /  angels  fo?«-med  hadde,  155 

Among  hem  all«  /  whethir  ther  was  noon 
)3«t  fownden  was  malicious  &  badde? 

Yis  /  men  wel  knowen  /  ther  was  many  oon 
J5at  for  hir  pryde  /  fil  from  heuene  anoon.  159 

Shal  man  therfore  alle  angels  prowde  name  1 
Nay  /  he  pat  that  susteneth  /  is  to  blame.  161 

(24)   _ 
Of  .xii''.  apostles  /  oon  a  trait  our  was;  162 

The  remanaunt  /  yit  goode  wer/;  and  treewe ; 
Thanne,  if  it  happe  /  men  fynden  par  cas 
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0  wormian  fals  /  swicli  is  good  for  tesclicewe, 
And  deeme  nat  /  fiat  they  been  alle  vntree-we.       1G6 
I  see  wel  niennes  owue  falsenessc 
Hem  causith  /  wommeu  for  to  truste  lesse.        168 
(25) 
0,  enery  man  oglite  lian  an  hcrte  tendre  169 

vu-to  woman  /  &  deeme  hire  honurable, 
whethir  his  shap  be  eithir  thikke  or  sclendre, 
Or  he  be  badde  or  good  /  this  is  no  fable : 
'Enery  man  woot  /  pat  wit  liath  resonable,  173 

pat  of  a  wo?»man  /  he  descendid  is, 
Than  is  it  shame  /  speke  of  hire  amis.  175 

A  wikkid  tree  /  good  fruyt  may  noon  foorth  brynge ; 

For  swich  the  fruyt  is  /  as  pat  is  the  tree. 
Take  heede  /  of  whom  thow  took  thy  begynnynge ! 
lat  thy  modir  be  mirour  vn-to  thee  ! 
Houure  hire  /  if  thow  wilt  honurid  be ;  ISO 

Despyse  thow  nat  hire  /  in  no  maneere, 
lest  J)«t  ther-thurgh  thy  wikkidnesse  appeere.   182 

An  old  prouerbe  seid  is  in  englissh  :  183 

Men  seyn  ])at  brid  or  foul  is  deshonest, 
what  so  it  be  /  and  holden  ful  cherlissh, 
\)at  wont  is  to  deffoule  his  owne  nest. 
Men  to  seye  of  wo???.men  wel  /  it  is  best,  187 

And  nat  for  to  despise  hem  ne  depraue, 
If  fat  hem  list  hire  honur  keepe  and  saue.        189 
(28) 
Ladyes  eek  conpleynen  hem  on  Clerkis,  190 

)?r<t  they  han  maad  bookes  of  hir  deffame, 
In  whiclie  /  they  lakken  wo??jmennes  werkis, 
And  speken  of  hem  /  greet  repreef  and  shame, 
And  causelees  /  hem  yeue  a  wikkid  name  :  191 

Thus  they  despysid  been  on  eue^y  syde, 
And  sclanndred  /  and  belowen  on  ful  wyde.     196 

(29) 
Tho  wikkid  bookes  /  maken  mencion,  197 

How  they  betrayeden,  in  special, 


Man,  born  of 
woman, 
should  hon- 
our women. 


Honour  thy 
niotlier. 


Defile  not  thy 
own  nest. 


Ladies  com- 
Ijlain  that 
clerks  write 
wicked  books 
defaming 
them. 
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Adam  /  Dauid  /  Sampson  &  Salomon, 

And  many  con  mt)  /  who  may  rehercen  al 
The  tresoun  /  pat  they  haue  doon  &  shal  1  201 

who  may  hire  hy  malice  conprehende  1 
Nat  the  world  /  Clerkes  seyn  /  it  hath  noon  ende. 


(30) 


Ovid's 

"  Remedy  of 
Love"  has 
much  to  an- 
swer for. 


20i 


208 


It  is  put  into 
the  liaiids 
of  young 
seliolars. 


Ouyde,  in  his  hook  callid  Remedie 

Of  loue  /  greet  repreef  of  wo?»men  writitli ; 
where-in  I  trowe  /  he  dide  greet  folie, 

And  euery  wight  /  pat  in  swich  cas  delitith  ; 
A  clerkes  custume  is  wlian  he  endytith 
Of  wo?Mmen,  he  it  prose  /  rym  or  vers, 
Seyn  they  be  wikke  /  al  knowe  he  the  reuers.  210 

(31) 
And  pat  book  scolers  lerne  in  hir  cliildhede,  211 

For  they  of  \vo?nmen  be  waar  sholde  in  age, 
And  for  to  loue  hem  /  eue?'e  been  in  drede, 

Syn  to  deceyue  is  set  al  hir  corage. 

8.  libri 

They  seyn  /  peril  to  caste,  is  auantage,  215 

Namely  swich  /  as  men  han  in  be  trapjnd  ; 
For  many  a  man  /  by  wowanen  han  mis-happid. 


(32) 


But  no  matter 
— "  Lady  Na- 
ture" will 
protect  wo- 
men. 


218 


No  charge  /  what  so  fxd  the  Clerkes  seyn  : 
Of  al  hir  wrong  wrytyng  do  we  no  cure ; 
Al  hir  labour  and  ti'anaille  is  in  veyn  ; 
For,  betwixt  vs  &  my  Lady  nature, 
Shal  nat  be  souffred,  whyl  the  world  may  dure,    222 
Clerkes,  by  liire  outrageous  tirannye, 
Tlius  vp-on  wo?/ancn  kytlicn  hire  maistrye.       224 


Many  o(  their 
detractors  are 
mere  dotards. 


(33) 
"Whilom  ful  many  of  he//i  were  in  our  cheyne 
Tyd  /  and  lo  noAv  /  what  for  vnweeldy  age, 
And  for  vnlust  /  may  nat  to  loue  atteyne, 
And  seyn  /  jj'tt  loue  is  but  verray  dotage ; 
Thus  /  for  pat  they  hem-self  lakken  corage. 
They  folk  excyten  /  by  hir  wikked  sawes. 
For  to  rebelle  ageyn  vs  and  our  lawes. 


225 

229 
231 
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(34) 

But  niaiigree  lieiii  \iat  Mainen  wo/^nncn  moost, 

Swicli  is  the  force  of  oure  im[)ressioun, 
\)at  sodeynly  We  felle  can  liir  boost, 
And  al  hir  wrong  ymaginacioun, 
It  shal  nat  been  in  hire  elleccioun, 

The  foulest  shitte  /  in  al  a  town  refuse, 
If  ]>at  vs  list  /  for  al  ji^rtt  they  can  muse. 

(35) 
But  hire  in  herte  as  brennyugly  desyre 

As  thogh  shee  were  a  duchesse  or  a  qweeue ; 
So  can  We  mennes  hertes  sette  on  fyre, 
And  as  vs  list  /  hem  seude  ioie  &  teene. 
They  that  to  woramen  been  I-whet  so  keene,        243 
Our  sharpe  strokes,  how  sore  they  smyte, 
Shul  feele  and  knowe  /  &  how  they  kerue  &  byte. 


232     For  1.11  Iheir 
boiisliiiK, 
a  t'uul  Hint 
can  conquer 
them,  if  We 
will  it. 


236 


238 


239     Suclii>0ar 
might. 


(3G)  _ 
Pardee,  this  greet  Clerk,  this  sotil  Ouyde, 

And  many  an  otliir,  han  deceyued  be 
Of  wo»auen  /  as  it  knowen  is  ful  wyde, 

Avhat  no  men  more  /  &  pat  is  greet  deyntee. 
So  excellent  a  Clerk  /  as  jjat  Avas  he. 

And  othir  mo  /  Ipat  kowde  so  wel  preche, 
Betrappid  wern  /  for  aght  they  kowde  teche. 

(37) 
And  trustith  wel  Ipat  it  is  no  meruaille, 

For  wo//nnen  kneewen  pleynly  hire  entente ; 
They  wiste  /  how  sotilly  /  they  kowde  assaille 
Hem  /  and  what  falshode  in  herte  they  mente ; 
And  tho  Clerkes  /  they  in  hir  daunger  hente  : 
with  0  venym  an  othir  was  destroyed. 
And  thus  the  Clerkes  often  were  anoyed. 

(38) 

This,  ladyes  /  ne  gentils,  nathelees 

weren  nat  they  /  fat  wroghten  in  this  wyse ; 

But  swiche  filthes  pat  wern  vertulees. 

They  qwitten  thus  /  thise  olde  Clerkes  wyse. 
To  Clerkes  for-thy  /  lesse  may  souffyse 


Master  Ovid 
ami  many 
another, 
des)>ite  their 
learning, 
were  en- 
trapped ; 


and  no  won- 
der, for  wo- 
men knew 
llieir  wiles, 


246 


250 


252 


253 


257 


259 


260     allieitgentle- 
wiimen  never 
hetrayed 
them. 


264 
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If  men  were 
faithful, 
women  would 
be  true. 


Men  say  tliat 
women  are 
too  easily 
won; 


yet  John  de 
Menu  made 
a  whole  ti-ea- 
tise  on  the  art 
of  wooing; 


it  is  no  glory 
to  conquer  a 
feeble  place ; 


woman  »  con- 
staniy  must 
he  iirni, 
else  why 
these  cautels? 


Tiian  to  depraue  wo7Mmeii  generally, 

For  honur  shuln  they  gete  noon  therby.  266 

(39) 
If  \ini  tho  men  \at  loners  liem  pretende,  267 

To  "\vo»nnen  weren  feithfnl  /  goode  &  treewe, 
And  dredden  hem  to  deceyue  and  offende, 
wommen  to  loue  hem  wolde  nat  escheewe ; 
Bnt  ene/y  day  hath  man  an  herte  nee  we  ;  271 

It  vp-on  oon  abyde  can  no  whyle  : 
what  force  is  it  /  swich  oon  for  to  begyle]         273 

(40) 
Men  beren  eek  the  wonimeu  vp-on  honde,  274 

\)at  lightly,  and  withouten  any  peyne. 
They  wonne  been  /  they  can  no  wight  w/tAstonde, 
];at  his  disese  list  to  hem  conpleyne  : 
They  been  so  freel  /  they  mowe  hem  nat  restreyne ; 
But  who-so  lykith  /  may  hem  lightly  haue  ; 
So  been  hire  hcrtes  esy  /  in  to  graue.  280 

(41) 
To  maistir  lohn  de  Meun  /  as  I  suppose,  281 

Than  it  was  a  lewde  occupacioun, 
In  makynge  of  the  Eomance  of  the  Eose ; 
So  many  a  sly  ymaginacioun 

And  perils  /  for  to  rollen  vp  and  doun ;  285 

So  long  procees  /  so  many  a  sly  cautele, 
For  to  deceyue  a  cely  damoisele.  287 

(42) 
Nat  can  "We  seen  ne  in  our  /  wit  conprehende,         288 

J3at  art  and  i)eyne  and  sotilte  may  faille 
For  to  conquere,  and  soone  make  an  ende, 
whan  man  a  feeble  place  shal  assaille, 
And  soone  also  /  to  venqnisshe  a  Bataille,  292 

Of  which  no  wiglit  dar  make  resistance, 
Ne  herte  hath  noon  /  to  stonden  at  delfense.      294 

(13) 
Than  moot  it  folwen  of  necessitee,  295 

Syn  art  askith  /  so  greet  engyn  &  peyne, 
A  wo??nnan  to  deceyue  /  what  shee  be, 
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Of  Constance  /  they  been  nat  so  bareyue 
As  J)rtt  some  of  tlio  sotil  Cleikes  feyne ;  299 

But  tliey  been  /  as  ^ai  ■\vo//auen  oghten  be, 
Sad,  constaunt  /  and  fulfillid  of  pitee.  301 

(44) 
How  freendly  was  Medea  to  lasown,  302 

In  the  conqneryng  of  the  flees  of  gold  ! 
How  falsly  quitte  he  hire  affeccion. 

By  whom  victorie  he  gat  /  as  he  hatli  wold  ! 
How  may  this  man  /  for  shame  be  so  bold  306 

To  falseu  hire  /  fiat  from  deeth  &  shame 
him  kepte  /  and  gat  him  so  greet  prys  &  name  ] 
(45) 
Of  Troie  also  the  traitoz^y  Eneas,  309 

The  feithlees  man  /  how  hath  he  him  forswore 
To  Dydo  /  \a\>  Queene  of  Cartage  was, 
|jat  him  releeued  of  his  greeues  sore  1 
what  gentillesse  mighte  she  do  more  313 

Than  shee,  with  herte  vnfeyned,  to  \\\m  kidde? 
And  what  mescheef  /  to  hiit!  of  it  betidde  !        315 
(46) 
In  our  legende  of  martirs  may  men  fynde, 

who-so  \ai  lykith  ther-in  for  to  rede, 
That  ooth  noon  /  ne  byheeste  may  men  bynde  : 
Of  repreef  ne  of  shame  han  they  no  drede; 
In  herte  of  man  /  conceites  trewe  arn  dede ; 
The  soile  is  naght  /  ther  may  no  trouthe  growe 


316 


320 


322 


Let  men 
leiiiember 
Jiison's  treat- 
ment of 
Medea ; 


the  perfidy 
of  ,Kneii8  to- 
wards Uido. 


In  our  Le- 
gend of  Mar- 
tyrs there 
are  otlier 
instances. 


To  womman  /  is  hir  vice  nat  vnkuowe. 

Clerkes  seyn  also  /  ther  is  no  malice 

Vn-to  wo?mnannes  crabbid  wikkidnesse. 
0  /  W07«man  /  how  shalt  thow  thy  self  cheuyce, 
Syn  men  of  thee  /  so  mochil  harm  witnessed 
Yee  /  strah  /do  foorth  /  take  noon  heuynesse  ! 
Keepe  thyn  owne  /  what  men  clappe  or  crake. 
And  some  of  hem  shulu  smerte  /  I  vndirtake.  329 

(48) 
Malice  of  wommen  /  what  is  it  to  drede  1  330 

They  slee  no  men  /  destroien  no  Citees ; 


323 


327 


Clerks  say  no 
evil  is  equal 
to  a  woman's. 


Forsooth,  wo- 
men slay  not, 
nor  destroy, 


30 
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nor  oppress. 


They  can  do 
no  wrong ! 


Betliink  ye 
of  Women's 
perfect  love 
and  gentle- 
ness; 


Tlipy  nat  oppressen  folk  /  ne  oiierlede ; 
Betray e  Empyres  /  Eemes  ne  Duchees ; 
Ne  men  byreue  hir  laudes  ne  hir  niees,  334 

Folk  enpoysone  /  or  howses  sette  on  fyre, 
Xe  fals  contractes  maken  for  noon  hyre.  336 

(49) 
Trust,  parfyt  loue  /  and  enteer  charitee,  337 

Feruent  wil  /  and  entalentid  corage 
To  thewes  goode  /  as  it  sit  wel  to  be, 
Han  Avo?nmen  ay  of  custume  &  vsage ; 
And  wel  tliey  can  a  mannes  ire  asswage  341 

Avith  softe  wordes,  discreet  &  benigne  : 
"What  they  been  inward  /  shewith  oAvtward  signe. 


(50) 
their  charity,   wo?«mannes  licrtc  /  to  no  creweltee 

humility,  ' 

modesty,  Enclvned  is  /  but  tliey  been  charitable, 

discretion:  ,j  i  j 

Pitous  /  deuout  /  ful  of  humilitee, 
Shaniefast  /  debonaire  and  amiable, 
Dreedful  /  and  of  hir  Avordes  mesurable  : 

Avhat  Avo??nnan  /  thise  hath  nat  per  auenture, 
Follwyth  nothyng  the  AA'ay  of  hir  nature. 


these  are 
woman's  true 
qualities. 


(5i; 


True,  Eve 
sinneil,  but 
it  was  the 
iJevil's  fault. 


344 


348 


350 


351 


Men  seyn  /  oure  firste  modir,  nathelees, 
]\rade  al  man-kynde  leese  his  libertee. 
And  nakid  it  of  ioie  /  doutelees 
For  goddes  heeste  /  disobeied  shee, 
whan  shee  presumed  /  to  ete  of  the  tree  355 

Avhich  god  forbad  /  fat  shoe  nat  ete  of  sholde. 
And  nad  the  feend  been  /no  more  she  Avolde.   357 

(52) 
She  was  de-     Theuuyous  swoUyiig  /  bat  the  feend  our  fo  358 

ccivcd.  *-      -        f 

Had  vn-to  man  in  herte  /  fur  his  Avelthe 
Sente  a  serpent  /  and  made  hire  to  go 

To  deceyue  Eeue  /  and  thus  Avas  mannes  Avelthe 
Byreft  him  1)y  the  feend  /  right  in  a  stelthe.  3G2 

The  Avomman  nat  knowyng  /  of  the  deceit, 
God  Avoot  /  ful  fer  Avas  it  from  hir  conceit.        3G4 
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n 


376 


378 


(53) 

Wherfor^'  We  seyn  /  this  good  womman  Eeue 

Our  fadir  Adam  ne  deceyued  noght : 
Tlier  may  no  man  for  a  deceit  it  preeue 
P/'oprely  /  but  if  j?rtt  sliee  iu  lur  thoglit 
Had  it  coupassid  lirst  /  or  it  was  wroglit : 
And  for  swicli  was  nat  /  hire  impressiou??, 
Men  calle  it  may  no  deceit,  by  resou?*. 

(54) 
No  wight  deceyueth  /  but  he  it  purpose  : 

The  feend  this  deceit  caste  /  &  nothyng  shee  ; 
Tlian  is  it  wrong  for  to  deeme  or  suppose 
]5«t  shee  sliolde  of  \at  gilt  /  the  cause  be. 
wytith  the  feend  /  and  his  be  the  maugree ; 
And  for  excusid  haue  hire  Innocence, 
Sauf  oonly  J?at  shee  brak  obedience. 

(55) 

Touchj'nge  which  /  ful  few'e  men  ther  been — 

Vnnethes  any,  dar  We  saufly  seye, 
Fro  day  to  day  as  men  mowe  wel  seen — 
But  \a\,  the  heeste  of  god  they  disobeye  : 
This  haue  in  mynde,  sires  /  We  yow  preye ; 
If  ])at  yee  be  discreet  and  resonable, 
3ee  wole  hire  holde  the  more  excusable. 

(56) 
And  wher  men  seyn  /  in  man  is  stidfastnesse. 

And  womman  is  of  hir  corage  vnstable  : 
who  may  of  Adam  here  swich  witnesse  ? 
Tellith  on  this  /  was  he  nat  changeable  1 
They  bothe  weren  in  a  cas  semblable, 

Sauf  willyugly  the  feend  deceyued  Eeue ; 
So  dide  shee  nat  Adam  /  by  your  leeue. 

(57) 

Yit  was  ]iai  synne  happy  to  man-kynde ; 

The  feend  deceyued  was  /  for  al  his  sleighte ; 

For  aght  he  kowde  hi//i  /  in  his  sleightes  wynde, 
God,  to  descharge  man-kynde  of  the  weighte 
Of  his  trespas  /  cam  doun  from  heuenes  heighte  ;  397 


365 

Her  sill  was 
not  due  to 
)ier  evil 
imaginings. 

369 

371 

372 

lilume  tlie 
Devil, 
not  Eve. 

379     She  dis- 
obeyed. 


Do  not  men 
disobey  God 
every  <lay  of 
their  lives  ? 


383 


385 


386 


390 


392 


393  From  that 
great  evil 
came  good. 


Adam  was  .is 
bad  as  Kve, 
perhaps 
worse. 
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And  flessh  and  blood  he  took  of  a  virgyne, 

And  souffred  deeth  /  man  to  deliure  of  pyne.    399 


(58) 


Were  all  wo- 
men so  bad, 
Jesus  would 
not  have  been 
born  of  wo- 
man. 


400 


Man's  fiiL-ull.y 
cannot  de- 
clare the 
viriues  of  the 
Virgin. 


404 


406 


407 


411 


She  can  pur- 
chase mercy 
for  man. 


Honour  Iler, 
and  for  Her 
sake  all 
women. 


Think  of  St. 

Margaret's 

passion. 


We  praise  not 
virginity, 
but  her  con- 
stancy. 


And  god,  fro  whom  /  ther  may  no  thyng  hid  ho, 

If  he  in  wowanan  /  knowe  had  swich  malice, 
As  men  of  he;/i  reeorde  in  gene/'altee. 
Of  our  lady  /  of  lyf  reparatrice 
Nolde  han  be  born  /  but  for  j^ot  shee  of  vice 
Avas  voide  /  and  of  al  vertii,  wel  he  wiste, 
Endowid/    of  hire  be  l)orn  him  liste. 

(59) 
Hire  hepid  vertu  /  hath  swich  excellf  nee, 

])at  al  to  weyk  is  mannes  facultee 
To  declare  it  /  iSz  therfore,  in  suspense. 
Hir  due  laude  /  put  moot  needes  be. 
But  this  We  Witen  verraily  /  ])at  shee, 

Next  god,  the  best  freend  is  /  jjctt  to  man  longith ; 
The  keye  of  mercy  /  by  hir  girdil  hongith.         413 

(GO) 
And  of  mercy  /  hatli  eucry  wight  swich  neede,  414 

)?'/t  cessyng  /  it  /  far  wel  the  ioie  of  man  ! 
Of  hir  power  /  it  is  to  taken  heede ; 

Shee  mercy  may  /  wole,  &  pnrchace  can. 
Displese  hir  nat  /  honureth  ))«t  womman,  418 

And  othir  wo?»men  alle  /  for  hir  sake. 
And  but  yee  do  /  your  sorwe  shal  awake.  420 

(61) 
Thow  precious  ge?nme  /  martir  ^largarete,  421 

Of  thy  blood  dreddist  noon  effusiowi  ! 
Thy  martirdom  /  ne  may  We  nat  foryete. 
0  constant  wowunan,  in  thy  passiown 
Ouercam  the  feendes  temptaciown,  425 

And  many  a  wight  /  conuerted  thy  doctryne, 
Vn-to  the  feith  of  god  /  holy  virgyne.  427 

(62) 
But  vnilii'.stomlith  /  We  co^nuende  hir  noght  428 

By  enclu'son  of  liir  virginitee  : 
Trustith  right  wel  /  it  cam  nat  in  our  thoght, 


VIII.   L'episti'c  clc  Cupide. 
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For  ay  We  werreie  agoyu  chastitee, 
And  eu6re  shal  /  but  this  leeueth  Avel  yee  : 
Hir  louyng  lierte  /  and  constant  to  hir  lay, 
Dryue  out  of  remeniln-ance  we  nat  may. 
(63) 
In  any  Ijook  also  /  wlier  can  yee  fynde 

\)a\.  of  the  wirlces  /  or  the  deeth,  or  lyf 
( )f  Wiesw  spekth  /  or  niakith  any  mynde, 
j>Yt  womnien  him  forsook  /  for  wo  or  stryf  1 
wlier  was  ther  any  wight  so  ententyf 

Abouten  \\wi  j  as  Avo«nnen  1  i^e^dee,  noon  ! 
Thapostles  him  forsooken  euerichoon. 

(64) 
wommen  forsook  him  uoght  /  for  al  the  feith 
Of  holy  chirche  /  in  Avomman  lefte  oonly  : 
This  is  no  lees  /  for  thus  holy  writ  seith  ; 
Looke  /  and  yee  shidn  so  fynde  it  hardily  ; 
And  therfore  it  may  preeued  be  ther-by. 

That  in  wo;Hnian  regneth  al  the  constauiipe, 
And.  in  man  is  al  chaunge  &  variauncey/ 


(65) 


432 


434 


435 


439 


441 


442 


446 


448 


449 


Can  you  finJ 
mention  of 
any  woman's 
want  of  con- 
stancy to 
Jesus  ? 


'  Women  for- 
sook Him 
not.' 


453 


455 


456 


Xow  holdith  this  for  ferme  /  and  for  no  lye, 

\)aX,  this  treewe  /  &  iust  conimendaciou/i 
Of  wo?/auen  /  is  nat  told  /  for  flaterie, 
^e  to  cause  hem  pryde  or  elaciou«, 
But  oonly,  lo  /  for  this  entencioMU, 
To  yeue  hem  corage  of  pi^rseu'^/'auce 
In  vertu  /  &  liir  lionur  to  enhaunce. 

(66)  _ 
The  more  vei'tu  /  the  lasse  is  the  pryde  : 

Vertu  so  noble  is  /  and  worthy  in  kynde, 
])<i\;  vice  &  shee  /  may  nat  in  feere  abyde ; 
Shee  puttith  vice  /  cleene  out  of  mynde ; 
Shee  fleeth  from  him  /  shee  leueth  \nm  behynde.  460 
0  womman  /  fat  of  vertu  art  hostesse. 
Greet  is  thyn  honur  &  thy  worthynesse  !  462 

(67) 
Than  thus  we  wolen  conchide  and  deffyne  :  463 

we  you  co?/miaunde,  our  Miuistres  echoon, 

HOCCLEVE,  II.  D 


All  this  is 
tolil  nut  for 
Battery,  but 
for  woman's 
encourage- 
ment. 


The  more 
virtue  tlie 
less  pride. 


Wherefore 
we,  Cupid, 
command 
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IX.    Balade  to  King  Henry    V. 


you,  our  min- 
isters, to 
punish  all 
untrue  men, 
and  banish 
them  for  ever 
from  our 
court. 


Given  under 
our  hand  and 
seal,  in  our 
"  Palaoe  of 
Lovers,"  May 
1402. 


Jjrtt  reedy  been  to  oure  heestes  enclyne, 
\)at  of  tho  men  vntreewe  /  our  rebel  foon, 
Yee  do  punisshement  /  and  jjftt  anoon ;  467 

Voide  hem  our  Court  /  &  banisshe  Ix&ui  for  euchre, 
So  ]>oi  thor-ynne  /  they  ne  come  neu?/'e.  469 

(68) 
FulfilKd  be  it  /  cessyng  al  delay ;  470 

Looke  ther  be  noon  excusacion  ! 
writen  in  their  /  the  lusty  monthe  of  ]\Iay, 
In  our  Paleys  /  wher  many  a  milion 
Of  louers  treewe  /  ban  habitacion,  474 

The  yeer  of  grace  /  ioieful  &  iocounde, 
M.CCCC.  and  secounde.  476 

"  Explicit  Q\n-<fo\'A  Cupidinis." 


Welcome, 
sovereijfn 
lord ! 


Welcome, 
heir  and 
regent  of 
France. 


IX.   aUalatic  to  3.^ing  ^Irnru  F. 

{Ill  sevens,  (ihahb  cc.) 

"  Ceste  balade  ensuante  feust  faite  p?/r 
la  hieii  venue  du  tresnoble  Eoy.  H.  le.  v^, 
qiie  dieu  pardoint,  hors  du  Eoialme  de 
France  /  cestassauoir  sa  dareine  venue." 

(1) 
Victorious  cristeii  Prince  /  our  lord  sou^^reyn,  1 

Our  ligc  lord  ful  dred  and  douted  /  we 

youre  humble  and  buxum  liges  treewe  /  seyn 

Iiight  thus  /  vn-to  your  rial  dignitee  : 

Henri  the  .v'l"'  /  Avelcome  be  yee  !  5 

welcome  be  your  famous  excellence, 

Swerd  of  knygbthodc  /  Sc  Hour  of  sapience  !  7 

.    ^-^ 
Yee  been  welcome  /  heir  and  Eegent  of  France,  8 

Our  gracious  kyng  /  the  ensaumple  of  honour  ! 

Eight  feithfully  /  with  hertes  obeissance, 

welcome  be  yee  /  worthy  Contiuerour, 

which,  no  peril  eschuyng  /  ne  labour  12 

In  amies  /  knyghtly  han  yow  put  in  prees, 

And  twixt  two  Eemes  /  knyt  han  vp  the  pees !  14 


IX.  Balade  to  Henry  V.     X.  Three  Roundels. 
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(3) 
Your  wortliynesse  /  excedith  &  surmouutith 
The  prowesse  of  kyuges  /  &  prynces  alle  ! 
Fame  so  seith  /  thus  al  the  world  acountith. 

what  may  we  seyn  /  or  what  may  we  yow  calle ! 
we  can  for  noon  aart  Jjat  may  happe  or  falle, 
Your  worthy  deedes  /  as  vs  oghte  /  preise ; 
They  been  so  manye  /  and  so  luochil  peyse. 

(4) 
Ignorance  is  vn-to  vs  swich  a  fo, 

If  we  dihite  sholde  /  and  drawe  a-long 
Your  prys  and  thank  /  we  kowden  nat  do  so  : 
So  htil  seyn  /  we  sholde  /  &  do  yow  Avrong, 
Nat  on  our  wiUes  /  but  Avittes  along : 
And  syn  ])at  ther-to  oure  intelligence 
Souffysith  nat  /  we  keepe  moot  silence. 

(5) 
But,  soue/'ein  lord  lige  /  as  we  seide  aboue, 

welcome  be  your  excellent  hj-nesse 
with  al  our  spirites  and  hertes  loue ! 
More  welcome  /  than  we  can  exp/v^sse ! 
Your  hy  presence  is  tresor  &  richesse 
To  vs  ful  greet  /  for  Avhy  /  to  vs  echone, 
welcome  be  your  peereles  persone. 
Cest  tout. 


1 5     Your  worthi- 
ness exceeds 
the  prowess 
of  kings. 


19 
21 


22    We  cannot 
tell  your 
praise, 


26 


28 


29     but  we  can 
give  }ou  a 
whole-heart- 
ed welcome. 
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X.   Eljrrc  l^ountifls. 

1.  Hocclcve's  Appeal  to  Lady  Money  ;  2.  Lady  Money's  scornful 
Ansicer  ;  3.  JTocdeve's  Humorous  Praise  of  his  Lady. 

"  Cy  ensuent  trois  chaunceons  /  lune  /  con  \ 
pleynaute  a  la  dame  monoie  /  &  lautre  ' 
la  response  dele  a  collui  qui  se  conpleyet  C 
&  la  tierce  /  la  co//nnendacion  de  ma  dame  ^ 

(1) 
Wei  may  I  pleyne  on  yow,  Lady  moneye, 
j)at  in  the  prison  of  your  sharp  scantnesse 
Souffren  me  bathe  in  wo  and  heuynesse, 
And  deynen  nat  of  socour  me  purueye. 


Shame  on 
you.  Lady 
Money !  you 
keep  me 
pretty  close. 
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X,    Three  Roundels. 


Did  I  treat 
you  80,  when 
I  liad  the  key 
of  your 
prison  ? 


I  let  you 
escape.     And 
now  you  let 
me  die. 


Come  back ! 
Bring  me 
some  comfort 
by  this 
Christmas- 
day. 


(2) 

whan  \ai  I  baar  of  j'our  prison  tlie  keye, 
Kepte  I  yow  streite  1  nay,  god  to  witnesse 

"Well  may  I  [pleyne  on  yow,  Lady  moneye, 
\)at  in  the  prison  of  your  sharp  scautnesse 
Souffren  me  bathe  in  wo  and  heuynesse, 

And  doynen  nat  of  soconr  me  purueye]. 

(3) 

I  leet  yow  out  /  o,  now,  of  your  noblesse, 
Seeth  vn-to  me  /  in  your  deflfaute,  I  deye. 

"Well  may  I  [pleyne  on  yow,  Lady  moneye, 
])ai  in  tlie  prison  of  your  sharp  scantnesse 
Souffren  me  bathe  in  wo  and  heuynesse, 

And  deynen  nat  of  socour  me  purueye]. 

(4) 
Yee  saillen  al  to  fer  /  retowrne,  I  preye  ! 

Conforteth  me  ageyn  this  Cristemesse  ! 

Elles  I  moot  in  right  a  feynt  gladnesse 
Synge  of  yow  thus  /  &  yow  accuse,  &  seye  : 
"Well  may  I  [pleyne  on  yow,  Lad\^  moneye, 

)3at  in  the  prison  of  your  sharp  scantnesse 

Souffren  me  bathe  in  wo  and  heuynesse, 
And  deynen  nat  of  socour  me  purueye]. 


/        G 


)"     ,0 

}  I. 


13 


)■  , 


^       20 


21 


I. 


Hoccleve,  I 
don't  care 
three  straws 
for  your 
plaints. 


La  response. 
(1) 


Iloccleue  /  I  wole  /  it  to  thee  kuowen  be,  1 

I,  lady  nioneie  /  of  the  world  goddesse, 
\)(ti  haue  al  tliyng  vndir  my  buxumnesse, 

Nat  sette  by  thy  pleynte  risshes  three.  4 

(2) 
You  showed     Myn  hy  might  haddest  thow  in  no  cheertee,         1         G 

me  no  kind-  .^  ^  o  >  i 

nesswhen  "Whvlo  I  was  in  thy  sHiur  sikimesse.  ) 

I  was  m  "  J         I 

your  slippery   Hoccleuc  f/  I  wolc  /  it  to  thcc  knowcu  l)e,  7 

grasp.  >-'  I  ' 

I,  lady  moneie  /  of  the  world  goddesse, 
j)at  haue  al  thyng  vndir  my  buxumnesse, 
IS"at  sette  by  thy  pleynte  risshes  three].  10 


X.    Tliree  Roundels. 
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(3) 

At  instance  of  tliyn  excessif  largesse, 
Becam  I  of  mj''  body  delauee. 

Hoccleue  [/  I  wole  /  it  to  thee  knowen  be, 
I,  lady  nioneie  /  of  the  world  goddesse, 
\)ai  haue  al  thyng  vndir  my  buxunmesse, 

Kat  sette  by  thy  pleynte  risshes  three]. 

And  syn  ^a\,  lordes  grate  obeien  me, 

Sholde  I  me  dreede  /  of  thy  poore  symplesse  % 
My  golden  heed  akith  for  thy  lewdnesse. 

Go,  poore  wrecche  /  Avho  settith  aght  by  thee  ? 

Hocclene  /  I  wole  /  it  to  thee  knowen  be, 
I,  lady  moneie  /  of  tlie  world  goddesse, 
\)at  haue  al  thyng  vndir  my  buxumnesse, 

Nat  sette  by  thy  pleynte  risshes  three. 

Cest  tout. 


12 
13 


16 


17 


21 


24 


I  grew  dU- 
solute. 


I3  it  likely 
that  I  should 
worry  my 
golden  bead 
about  such  a 
simpleton  ? 


I 


Hocdevc's  Hvmoroux  Praise  of  Ms  Lady. 

(1) 
Of  my  lady,  wel  me  reioise  I  may  : 

hir  golden  forheed  is  ful  narw  &  smal ; 

hir  browes  been  lyk  to  dj-m  reed  coral ; 
And  as  the  leet  /  hir  yen  glistren  ay.  ^         4 

(2) 
Hir  bowgy  cheekes  been  as  softe  as  clay,  \        6 

with  large  lowes  and  substancial.  ) 

Of  my  lady,  [wel  me  reioise  I  may  :  7 

hir  golden  forheed  is  ful  narw  &  smal ; 

hir  browes  been  lyk  to  dym  reed  coral ; 
And  as  the  leet  /  hir  yen  glistren  ay].  10 

(3) 

Hir  nose  /  a  pentice  is,  \iat  it  ne  shal  ^ 
Eeyne  in  hir  mowth  /  thogh  shee  vp-rightes  lay./ 

Of  [my  lady,  wel  me  reioise  I  may  :  x       13 

hir  golden  forheed  is  ful  narw  Sc  smal ;  ( 

hir  browes  been  lyk  to  dym  reed  coral ;  | 

And  as  the  leet  /  hir  yen  glistren  ay].  ^       16 


My  lady  has 
a  golden  fore- 
head, narrow 
and  small, 
coral  brows, 
jet  eyes; 


cheeks  soft  as 
clay;  large 
jaws; 


a  penthouse 
nose ; 
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X.    Three  Eoundels. 


big  moutli, 
grey  lips ; 
110  chin ; 
lier  body  is 
as  a  football, 
ami  she 
singeth  full 
like  a  popin- 
jay! 


Hir  mowth  is  nothyiig  scant  /  w/t/t  lippes  gray ; 

Hir  chin  vnnethe  /  may  be  seen  at  al ; 

Hir  comly  body  /  shape  as  a  foot-bal : 
And  shee  syngith  /  ful  lyk  a  papeJay. 
Of  [my  hxdy,  wel  me  reioise  I  may  : 

hir  golden  forheed  is  ful  narw  &  smal ; 

liir  browes  been  lyk  to  dym  reed  coral ; 
And  as  the  leet  /  hir  yen  glistren  ay]. 


20 
21 


f    u 


Cest  tout. 
After  our  song  /  our  mirthe  &  our  gladnesse         'j 
Heer  folwith  a  lessoun  of  heuynesse  j 

Salomon  Extrema  gaudij  luct?<s  occupat,  &c. 

Yriiis  is  "How  to  die";  hid  as  if  is  printed  from  as 
good  a  Text  in  Part  I.,  p.  178,  if  is  not  printed  here.'\ 
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GLOSSARY. 


Allegeance,  alleviation,  I.  47. 
Auant,  boast,  VIII,  ()4. 

Bataille,  battalion,  YIII.  292. 
Be,  2}p-  been,  VIII.  216. 
Belowen  on,  pjj.  belied,  VIII.  196. 
Beren      vp-on      honde,      accuse, 

VIII.  274. 
Blerid,   bleared  ;    b.   is   tliyn  ye, 

thou  art  deceived,  VIII.  105. 
Brotil,  unstable.  III.  34. 
Buxumnesse,  obedience,  X.  (2),  3. 

Can,  knows,  VIII.  88. 
Careyne,  dead  body,  I.  63. 
Caste,    put    away,    reject,    VIII. 

215. 
Castes,  artifices,  VIII.  88. 
Cautele,  trick,  VIII.  286. 
Cely,  simple,  VIII.  287. 
Cheertee,  atfection,  X.  (2),  5. 
Cheuyce,  provide  for,  VIII.  325. 
Clappe,  chatter,  VIII.  328. 
Conceit,  thought,  VIII.  364. 
Concerne,  discern,  III.  33. 
Corage,  desire,  VIII.  214. 
Crake,  boast,  VIII.  328. 

Daunger,  power,  I.  91 ;  VIII.  257. 

Delauee,  dissolute,  X.  (2),  12. 

Depraue,  defame,  VIII.  188. 

Dessert,  action,  deed,  doing  (de- 
serving appropriate  recom- 
pense), II.  10. 

Deyntee,  honour,  VIII.  249. 

Discerne,  separate,  III.  30. 

Do  foorth,  continue,  V.  126  ;  go 
on  your  way,  take  no  notice, 
VIII.  327. 

Dreedful,  timid,  modest,  VIII. 
348. 


Eeche,  increase,  I.  26. 

Embrace,  get  control  of,  V.  115  ; 

VI.  11. 
Empryse,  enterprise,  VIII.  119. 
Enchesoun,  reason,  VIII.  429. 
Enclyne,  obedient,  VIII,  465. 
Engin,  talent,  VIII.  296. 
Entalentid,    impassioned,     VIII. 

338. 
Excitacion,  waking,  VII.  11, 

Feere,  company,  VIII.  458. 
Flagicioun,  wicked  cause,  II.  11. 
Forwliy,  wherefore,  V,  112, 

Gabbith,  boasts,  VIII.  142. 

Halkes,  corners,  III,  13, 
Helply,  helpful,  V.  120. 
Herberwe,  lodge.  III.  39. 
Hoomlynesse,  uni-efined  manners, 
VIII.  132. 

Importable,  unbearable,  VIII.  26. 
Impresse,  press  in,  I.  130. 

lewyse,  penalty,  II.  2. 
lowes,  jaws,  X.  (3),  6. 

Keepith,  cares,  VIII.  52. 
Kythe,    make    known,    III.    56 ; 
pt.  kidde,  VIII.  314. 

Labbyng,  blabbing,  VIII.  116. 
Lakken,  blame,  VIII.  192  ;  lack, 

229. 
Lay,  faith,  VIII.  4.33. 
Lees,  falsehood,  VIII.  444. 
Lemes,  rays,  III.  14. 
Leste,  list,  V.  88. 
Let  see,  manifest  thyself,  V.  115. 
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Glossary. 


Lewde,    foolish,    IV.   34;    YIII. 

282. 
Lowe,  flame,  YIII.  61. 
Lust,  love,  III.  26. 

Manace,  threaten  with,  I.  57 
Mees,  dwellings,  YUI.  334. 
Ment,  exj^lained,  YI.  14. 
Myne,  undermine,  get  control  of, 
Y.  10.5. 

Nakid,  made  naked,  YIII   353. 
Namly,  especially,  YIII.  135. 
Nyce,     hard     to     please,     YIII. 
148. 

O  (prefixed  to  subject  of  sen- 
tence), Y.  66  ;  YIII.  424. 

Occisioun,  slaying,  II.  9. 

Or,  ere,  YIII.  369. 

Othir,  otherwise,  I.  56. 

Outhir,  either,  lY.  25. 

Ouerlede,  tyrannize  over,  YIII. 
332. 

Owtid,  uttered,  I.  74. 

Pentice,  penthouse,  X.  (3),  11. 
Peyse,  weigh,  IX.  21. 
Preserued,  predestined,  Y.  44. 

Qweeme,  please,  YIII.  39. 

Reedy,  readily,  YIII.  465. 
Refuyt,  refuge,  III.  53. 
Rode,  riding,  YIII.  102. 

Sad,  steadfast,  V.  51. 
Shipbreche,  shipwreck,  III.  57. 
Shitte,  enclose,  Y.  68. 


Solicit  our,  instigator,  II.  13. 

Sovneth,  tends,  YIII.  90; 
sowneth,  I.  6 

Stele,  handle,  YIII.  50. 

Stelthe,  theft,  YIII.  362. 

Steruen,  die,  YIII.  28. 

Strah,  straw,  rubbish  (exclama- 
tory), YIII.  327  ;  due  to  scribal 
correction  of  some  other  Avord  ; 
s  and  h  (or  b)  in  another  hand. 
For  variants,  see  Skeat's 
Chaucer,  Yol.  YII.,  p.  227. 

Sty,  rose,  YII.  93. 

Substance,  nature,  I.  130. 

Sj',  saw,  YII.  31. 

Their,  the  air,  YIII.  472. 
Thenuyous,    the    envious,    YIII. 

358. 
Thewes,  qualities,  YIII.  339. 

Ynkonnynge,  ignorant,  lY.  33. 
Ynnethes,  scarcely,  YIII.  380. 
Yse,  practise,  YII.  41. 

Yanysshid,  (?)       v[e]n[i|u]ysshid, 

overcome,  II   50. 
Yengeance,  thy  v.,  the  vengeance 

inflicted  on  thee,  II.  10. 

Welkid,  withered.  III.  16. 
Werneth,  refuses,  Y.  111. 
What,  whoever,  YIII.  297. 
Wight,  nimble,  YIII.  143. 
Wisse,  teach,  lY.  27. 
Wytith,    imi>,    pi.    blame,    YIII. 
376. 

Youen,  given,  YII.  73. 
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